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LETTER I. 



SVEI4NA TO TBS RET. MR. YILLARS. 

Howard Grove, May io. 

OUR house has been enlivened to-day by the 
arrival of a London visitor ; and the necessity 
I have been under, of concealing the uneasiness 
of my mind, has made me exert myself so 
effectually, that I even think it is really dimi- 
nished; or, at least, my thoughts are not s* 
totally, so very anxiously occupied" by one only 
subject, as they lately were. 

I was strolling this morning, with Miss Mir- 
van, down a Lane about a mile from the grove, 
when we heard the trampling of horses j and, 
fearing the narrowness of the passage, we 
were turning hastily back, but stopped upon 
bearing a voice call out, " Pray, Ladies ( don't 
be frightened, for I will walk my horse." We 
turned again, and then saw Sir Clement Wil- 
loughby. He dismounted! and, approaching us 
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with the reins in his band, presently recollected 
us. "Good heaven!" cried he, with his usual 
quickness, "do I see Miss Anville? — and you, 
too, Miss Mirvan ?" 

He immediately ordered his servant to take 
charge of his horse, and then, advancing to us, 
took a hand of each, which be pressed to his 
lips, and said a thousand fine things concerning 
his good fortune, our improved looks, and the 
charms of the country, when inhabited by such 
rural deities. "The town, Ladies, has lan- 
guished since your absence, — or, at least, 1 have 
00 much languished myself, as to be absolutely 
insensible to all it had to offer. , Qne refreshing 
breeze, such as I now enjoy, awakens me to 
new vigor, life, and spirit : but I never before 
had the good luck to see the country in such 
perfection." 

"Has not almost every body left town, Sir?" 
said Miss Mirvan. 

" I am ashamed to answer you, Madam! — but 
indeed it is as full as< ever, and will' continue 
so till after the birth-day. However, you, Ladies 
were so little seen, that there are but few who 
know what it has lost: for my * owii part, I felt 
it too sensibly, to be able to endure' the place 
any longer." 

• " Is there any body remaining there, that we 
were acquainted with?" cried I. 
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"O yes, Ma'am." And then he named two 
' tfr three persons we had seen when with 'him ; 
bat he did not mention Lor d Orville, and I would 
not ask him, lest he should think me. curious: 
perhaps, if he stays here some time, he may 
fyeak of him hy accident. 

; He was proceeding in this complimentary style, 
tfhen we were met hy the Captain; who no 
sooner perceived Sir Clement, than he hastened 
up to him, gave him a hearty shake of the hand, 
a cordial slap on the back, and some other 
equally gentle tokens of satisfaction ; assuring 
him of his great joy at his visit, and declaring 
he was as glad to see him as if he had beep a 
messenger who brought news that a French 
ship was sunk. Sir Clement, on the other side, 
expressed himself with equal warmth, and pro- 
tested he had been so eager to pay his respects 
to Captain Miryan, that he had, left London in 
its full ~ lustre, and a thousand engagements 
unanswered, merely to give himself that plea- 
sure. 

" We shall have rare sport," said the Captain, 
"for, do' you know the old Frenchwoman is 
among us?" Fore George! I have scarce made 
any use of her yet, by reason I have had 
nobody with me that could enjoy a joke : how- 
somever, it shall go hard but we'll have some 
diversion now*" 
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Sir Clement very much approved of the pro- 
posal; and we then went into the house, where 
he had a very grave reception from Mrs. Mir* 
van, who is by no means pleased with his 
visit, and a look of much discontent from 
Madame Duval \ who said to me, in a low 
voice, " I'd as soon have seen Old Nick as 
that man; for he's the most impertinentest 
person in the world, and isn't never of my 
side." 

The Captain is now actually occupied in con- 
triving some scheme which, he says, is to play 
the old dowager off; and so eager and delighted 
is he at the idea, that he can scarcely constrain 
his raptures sufficiently to conceal his design, 
even from herself : I wish, however, since I do 
not dare put Madame Duval upon her guard, 
that he had the delicacy not to acquaint me 
with his intention. 
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LETTER II. 



XVBLIKA IK CONTtNUATIOK. 

May i3A. 

THE Captain's operations are begun,— and, 
I hope, ended j for indeed poor Madame Duval 
has already hut too much reason to regret Sir 
Clement's visit to Howard Grove. 

Yesterday morning, during breakfast, as the 
Captain was reading the newspaper, Sir Cle- 
ment suddenly hegged to look at it, saying he 
wanted to know if there was any account of a 
transaction, at which he had been present the 
evening before his journey hither, concerning a 
poor Frenchman, who had got into a scrape 
which might cost him his life. 

The Captain demanded particulars; and then 
Sir Clement told a long story of being with a 
party of country friends at the Tower, and 
hearing a man cry out for mercy in French; 
and that, when he inquired into the occasion 
of his distress, he was informed that he had 
been taken up upon suspicion of treasonable 
practices against the government. "The poor 
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fellow/' continued he, "no sooner found that 
I spoke French, than he besought me to hear 
him; protesting that he had no evil designs, that 
he had been but a short time in England, and 
only waited the return of a Lady from the 
country to quit it for ever." 

Madame Duval changed color, and listened 
with the utmost attention. 

" Now, though 1 by no means approve of so. 
many foreigners continually flocking into our 
country," added he, addressing himself to the 
Captain, "yet I could not help pitying the poor 
wretch, because he did not know enough of 
English to make his defence : however, I found 
it impossible to assist him, for the mob would 
nbt suffer me to interfere : in truth, 1 am afraid 
he was but roughly handled." 

"Why, did they duck him?" said the 
Captain. 

" Something pf that sort," answered he. 

" So much the better ! so much the better !"' 
cried the Captain, " an impudent French pnppy? 
— I'll bet you what you will he was a rascal. 
I only wish all -bis countrymen were served the 
same." 

"I wish you had been in his -place, with all 
my soul!" cried Madame Duval, warmly;— " box 
pray, Sir! didn't nobody know who this poor/ 
gentleman wa,s?" 
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. " Why, I did Lear bis name spoken/' answered 
Syr Clement, " but I cannot recollect it.* 

" It wasn't, — it wasn't — DuBois?" stammered 
out Madame Duval. 

" The very name!" answered he, c 'ye#, Du 
Bois! I remember it now." 

Madame Duval's cup fell from her hand, as 
she repeated " Du Bois! Monsieur Du Bois, did 
you say?" 

" Du Bois! why, that's my friend," cried the 
Captain, " that's Monsieur Slippery, i'n't it? — 
Why, he's plaguy fond of sousing work; how*? 
someve,r, I'll be swpru they gave him his £111 
of it." 

" And I'll be sworn," cried Madame Duval, 
u that you're a — but 1 don't believe nothing 
about it j so you needn't be so overjoyed \ for 
1 dare say it was no more Monsieur Du Bois 
than I am." 

" I thought at the time," , said Sir Clement, 
very gravely, " that X had seen the gentleman* 
before; and now I recollect, I thinjt it was in 
company with you, Madam." 

" With roe, Sir?" cried Madame Duval. 

*' Say you so?" said the Captain, "why, then, 
it must be he, assure asyou're alive! — Well! but, 
my good friend, what, will they dp witji poor 
Monsieur?" 

u It is- difficult |o say," answered Sir Clement^ 
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very thoughtfully ; u but I should suppose, that 
if he has not good friends to appear for him, 
he will be in a very unpleasant situation 3 for 
these are serious sort of affairs." 

" Why, do you think they'll hang him?* 
demanded the Captain. 

Sir Clement shook his head, but made no ans- 
wer. Madame Duval could no longer contain her 
agitation j she started from her chair, repeating, 
with a yoice half choked, li Hang him ! — they 
can't — they shan't — let them at their peril! — 
however, it's all false, and I won't believe a 
word of it ; — but 111 go to town this very mo- 
ment, and see M. Du Bois myself ; — I won't wait 
for nothing." 

Mrs. Mirvan begged her not to be alarmed \ 
but she flew out of the room, and up stairs 
into her own apartment. Lady Howard blamed 
both the gentlemen for having been so abrupt, 
and followed her. I would have accompanied 
her, but the Captain stopped me; and, having 
first laughed very heartily, said he was going to 
read his commission to his ship's company. 

" Now, do you see," said he, " as to Lady 
Howard, I sha'n't pretend for to enlist, her into 
my service, and so I shall' e'en leave' her to 
make it out as well -as she can; but as to all you \ 
I expect obedience and submission to orders'? 
I am now upon a hazardous expedition, having 
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undertaken to convoy a cracy vessel to the shore 
of Mortification; so, <Tje see, if any of you have 
any thing to propose that will forward the en- 
terprise, — why, speak and welcome \ but if any 
of yon, that are of my chosen crew, capitulate, 
or enter into any treaty with the enemy, — I shall 
look upon you as mutinying, and turn you adrift." 

Having finished this harangue, which was inter- 
larded with many expressions and sea-phrases that 
I cannot recollect, he gave Sir Clement a wink 
of intelligence, and left us to ourselves. 

Indeed, notwithstanding the attempts I so fre- 
quently make of writing some of the Captain's 
conversation, I can only give you a faint idea of 
his language; for almost every other word he 
utters is accompanied by an oath, which, I am 
sure, would be as unpleasant for you to read 
as for me to write y and, besides, he makes use 
of a thousand seaterms, which are to me quite 
unintelligible* 

Poor Madame Duval sent to inquire at all pro* 
bable places, whether she could be conveyed to 
town in any stagecoach; but the Captain's ser- 
vant brought her for answer, that no London 
stage would pass near Howard Grove till to-day. 
She then sent to order a chaise; but was soon 
assured that no horses could be procured. She 
was so much inflamed by these disappointments, 
that she threatened to set out for town on foot, 
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and h was with difficulty that Lady Howaa£ 
dissuaded her from this mad scheme. 

The whole morning was filled up with these 
inquiries: but, when we were all assembled to 
dinner, she endeavoured to appear perfectly un- 
concerned, and repeatedly protested that she 
gave not any credit to the report, as far as it 
regarded M* Du Bois, being very certain thai 
he was not the person in question. 

The Captain used the most provoking efforts {a 
convince her that she deceived herself; while- 
Sir Clement, with more art, though not less, 
malice, affected to be of her opinion: but, at 
the same time that he pretended to relieve her 
uneasiness, by saying that he doubted not having, 
mistaken the name, he took care to enlarge 
upon the danger to which the unknown gentle- 
man was exposed, and expressed great concern 
at his perilous situation* 

Dinner was hardly removed, when a letter- 
was delivered to Madame Duval. The moment 
she had read it,, she hastily demanded from, 
whom it came? " A country boy brought it," 
answered the servant, •' but he would not wait J* 

" Run after him this instant !" cried she, 
a and be sure you bring him back. Mori Dieu V 
quelle apanfurel que^ferai-jeT* 

" What's the matter? what's the matter?* 
Said the Captain. 



v Google 



K Why nothing, — nothing's the matter. Oh* 
mon Disu!" 

And she rose, and walked about the room. 

" Why, what — has Monsieur sent to you?" 
continued the Captain :- " is that there letter 
from him?" 

" No, — it i'n't; — besides, if it is,, it's* nothing 
to you." 

" Oh, then, I'm sure it is ! Pray now, Madame r 
don't be so close; cotne, tell us all about it:— 
what does he say? how did he relish the horse- 
pond? — which did he find best, sousing aingli 
or duble? — 'Fore George! 'twas plaguy unlucky 
you was not with him!" 

" It's no such a thing, Sir!" cried she, very 
angrily, " and if you're so very fond of a horse- 
pond, I wish you'd put yourself into one, and 
not be always a thinking about other people's 
being served so." 

The man then came in to acquaint her they 
could not overtake the boy. She scolded vio- 
lently, and was in such perturbation, that J^ady 
Howard interfered, and begged to know the cause 
of her uneasiness, and whether she could assist v 
her? 

Madame Duval cast her eyes upon the Captain 

and Sir Clement, and said she should be glad to 

speak to her Ladyship, without so many witnesses. 

" Well, then, Miss Anyille !" said the Captain^ 



v Google 



13 XVXLIHA. 

turning to me r " do yon and Molly go into 
another room, and stay there tiH Mrs. Duval 
has opened her mind to us." 

" So you may think, Sir!" cried she, " hut 
who's fool then? no, no! yon needn't trouble 
yourself to make a ninny of me, neither; for I'm 
not so easily taken in, I'll assure you.'* 

Lady Howard then invited her into the dressing- 
room, and I was desired to attend her. 

As soon as we had shut the door, " O my 
Lady!" exclaimed Madame Doval, "here's the 
most cruellest thing in the world has happened f 
—But that Captain is such a beast, I can't say 
nothing before him, — but it's all true! poor 
M. Du Bois is tooked up!" 

Lady Howard begged her to be comforted; 
saying that, as M. Du Bois was certainly inno- 
cent, there could be no doubt of his ability tot 
clear himself. 

" To be sure, my Lady!" answered she, u I 
know he is innocent; and, to be sure, they'll 
never be so wicked as to hang him for nothing?" 

" Certainly not!'' replied Lady Howard; a yon 
have bo reason to he uneasy. This is not a 
country where punishment is inflicted without 
proof." 

u Very true, my Ladyf but the worst thing 
is this; I cannot bear that that fellow, the Cap- 
tain, should know about it; for if. he does^ I 
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sha'n't never hear the last of it; — no more won't 
poor M. Du Bois." 

" Well, well!" said Lady Howard, " show jne 
the letter, and I will endeavour to advise you.'* 

The letter was then produced. It was signed 
by the clerk of a country justice; who ac- 
quainted her, that a prisoner, then upon trial 
for suspicion of treasonable practices against the 
government, was just upon the point of being 
committed to jail; but having declared that he 
was known to her, this clerk had been prevailed 
upon to write, in order to inquire if she really 
could speak to the character and family of & 
Frenchman, who called himself Pierre Du Bois. 

When I heard the letter, I was quite amazed 
at its success. So improbable did it seem, that 
a foreigner should be taken before a country 
justice of peace, for a crime of so dangerous a 
nature, that I cannot imagine how Madame Duval 
could be alarmed, even for a moment. But, 
with all her violence of temper, I see that she 
is easily frightened, and, in fact, more cowardly 
than many who have not half her spirit; and so 
little does she reflect upon circumstances or 
probability, that she is continually the dupe of 
her own — I ought not to say ignorance, but yet 
I can think of no other word. 

I believe that Lady Howard, from the begin- 
ning of the transaction, suspected some conr 
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trivance of the Captain ; and this letter, I an* 
sure, must confirm her suspicion : however,. 
Oio ugh she is not at all pleased with his frolic, 
yet she would not hazard the consequence of 
discovering his designs: her looks,, her manner, 
and her character, made me draw tbis conclusion 
from her apparent perplexity; for not a word 
did she say, that implied any doubt of the au- 
thenticity of the letter. Indeed there seems to 
he a sort of tacit agreement between her and 
the Captain, that she should not appear to be ac- 
quainted with his schemes; by which means she 
at once avoids quarrels and supports her dignity. 

While she was considering what to propose >, 
Madame Duval begged to have the use of her 
Ladyship's chariot, that she might go immediately 
to the assistance of her friend. Lady Howard 
politely assured her that it should be extremely 
at lyr service j and then Madame Duval besought 
her not to own to the Captain what had happened * y 
protesting that she could not endure he should 
know poor M. Du Bois had met with so unfor- 
tunate an accident. Lady Howard could ^not 
help smiling, though she readily promised not 
to inform the Captain of the affair. As to me^ 
she desired my attendance; which I was by no 
means rejoiced at, as I was certain she was going 
Upon a fruitless errand. - ♦ 

1 was then commissioned to order the chariot* 
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At the fbotl of tbe stairs I met the Captain*, 
who was most impatiently waiting the result of 
the conference. In. an instant we were joined 
by Sir Clement. A thousand inquiries were then, 
made, concerning Madame Duval's opinion of the 
letter, and her intentions upon it: and when I 
would have left them, Sir Clement, pretending, 
equal eagerness with the Captain, caught mj 
hand, and repeatedly detained me to ask some 
frivolous question, to the answer of which he 
must be totally indifferent : at length, however,. 
I broke from them ; they retired into the parlor,, 
and I executed my commission. 

The carriage was seon ready, and Madame 
Duval, having begged Lady Howard to say she 
was not well, stole softly down stairs, desiring 
me to follow, her. The chariot was ordered at 
the garden-door j and when we were seated, she 
told the man, according to the clerk's directions,, 
to drive to. Mr. Justice TyrelTs; asking, at the. 
same time, how many miles off he lived? 

I expected he would have answered that he 
knew of no such person ; but, to my great sur- 
prise, he said,. " Why, Squire Tyrell lives about 
nine miles beyond the park." 

41 Drive fast, then," cried she, " and jou sfea'n't 
be no worse for it." 

During our ride, which was extremely tedious*, 
the tormented hecself with a thousand fear* for 
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M. Du Bois's safety; and piqued herself very 
much upon having escaped unseen by the Captain; 
not only that she avoided his triumph, hut he- 
cause she knew him to he so much M. Du Bois's 
enemy, that she was sure he would prejudise the 
Justice against him, and endeavour to take away 
his life. For my part, I was quite ashamed of 
being engaged in so ridiculous an affair, and could 
only think of the absurd appearance we should 
make upon our arrival at Mr. TyrelPs. 

"When we had been out near two hours, and 
expected every moment to stop at the place of 
our destination, I observed that Lady Howard's 
servant', who attended us on horseback, rode on 
forward till he was out of sight, and soon after 
returning, came up to the chariot window, and, 
delivering a note to Madame Duval, said he had 
met a boy, who was just coming with it to 
Howard Grove, from the clerk of Mr. Tyrell. 
While she was reading it, he rode round to 
the other window, and, majdug.a s ig n for secresy r 
put into my hand a slip of paper, on which was- 
written, " Whatever happens, be not alarmcd r 
•—for you are safe, — though you endanger all 
mankind !" 

I readily imagined that Sir Clement must be 
the author of this note ; which prepared me to 
eipeet some disagreeable adventure: but 1 bad 
bo time to ponder upon it, for Madame Duval 
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had no sooner read her own letter, than, in an 
angry tone of voice, she exclaimed, " "Why, now, 
what a thing is this! here we're come all this 
way for nothing!" 

She then gave me the note, which informed 
her, that she need not trouble herself to go to 
Mr. TyrelFs, as the prisoner had had the address 
to escape. I congratulated her upon this fortu- 
nate incident; hut she was so much concerned 
at having rode so far in vain, that she seemed 
less pleased than provoked: however, she or- 
dered the man to make what haste he could 
home, as she hoped, at least, to return before the 
Captain should suspect what had passed. . 
• The. carriage turned about, and we journeyed 
so quietly for near an hour, that 1 began to 
flatter myself we should be suffered to proceed 
to Howard Grove without further molestation; 
when suddenly the footman called out, " John, 
jtre we going right?' 

"Why, I a'n't sure," said the coachman, « f but 
I'm afraid we turned wrong." 

" What do you mean by that, sirrah?" said 
Madame Duval, " why, if you lose your way, we 
shall be all in the dark/' 

"I think we should turn to the left," said the 
footman. 

« To tWteft!" answered the other, " No, 
topi I'm partly sure w« should turn to the right/* 
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" A You had better make some inquiry," said 11 

" Ma foil" cried Madame Dural, "we're int 
a fine hole, here! — they neither of them know 
no more than the post: however, I'll tell mj 
Lady, as sure as you're born j so you'd better 
find the way." 

" Let's try this lane," said the footman. 

" No," said the coachman, " that's *he road 
to Canterbury; we had best go straight 04." 

" Why that's the direct London road/' returned 
the footman, " and will lead us twenty miles 
about." 

" PardheV* cried Madame Duval, "why, they 
won't go one way nor t'other ! and, now we're 
come all this jaunt for nothing. I suppose we 
sha'n't get home to-night!" 

a Let's go back to the public-house," said the 
footman, " and ask for a guide." 

" No, no!" said the other > "if we stay here 
a few minutes, somebody or other will pass by - f 
and the horses are almost knocked up already."* 
- " Well, I protest," cried Madame Duvai, " I'd 
give a guinea to see them sots both horsewhipped f 
As sure as I'm alive, they're drunk ! Ten to one 
but they'll overturn us next !" 

After much debating, they, at length, agreed 
to go on, till we came to some inn, or met with 
a passenger who could direct us. We soon. 
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arrived at a small farm-house, and the footman 
alighted, and went into it. 

In a few minutes he returned, and told u? 
we might proceed, for that he had .procured a 
direction: u But," added he, " it seems there are 
some thieves hereabouts; and so the best way 
will he for you to leave your watches and purses 
with the farmer, who 1 know very well, and who 
is an honest man and a tenant of my Lady's." 

" Thieves?" cried Madame Duval, looking 
aghast, " the Lord help us! — I've no doubt but 
we shall be all murdered!" 

The farmer came to us, and we gave him all 
we were wortn, and the servants followed our 
example. We then proceeded, and Madame Du- 
val's anger so entirely subsided, that in the mildest 
manner imaginable, she intreated them to make 
haste, and promised to tell their Lady how dili- 
gent and obliging they had been. She perpetually 
stopped them, to ask if they apprehended any 
danger, and was at length sq much overpowered 
by her fears, that, she made the footman; fasten 
bis horse to^he back of the carriage, and then 
come and seat himself within it. My endeavours 
to encourage her were fruitless; she sat in the 
middle, held the man by the arm, and protested 
that if he did but save her life she w-ould make 
bis fortune. Her uneasiness gave me much con- 
cern, and it was with the utmost difficulty I for- 
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bore to acquaint her that she was imposed upon; 
but the mutual fear of the Captain's resentment 
to me, and of her own to him, neither of which 
would have any moderation, deterred me. As 
to the footman, he was evidently in torture 
from restraining his laughter; and 1 observed 
that he was frequently obliged to make most 
horrid grimaces, from pretended fear, in order 
to conceal his risibility. 

Very soon after, " The robbers are coming !" 
cried the coachman. 

The footman opened the door, and jumped out 
of the chariot. 

Madame Duval gave a loud scream. 

I could no longer preserve my silence. " For 
heaven's sake f my dear Madam," said I, " don't 
be alarmed, — you are in do danger — you are 
quite safe, — there is nothing but — w 

Here the chariot was stopped by two men in 
masks, who, at each side, put in their hands, 
as if for our purses. Madame Duval sunk to 
the bottom of the chariot, and implored their 
mercy. I shrieked involuntarily, although pre- 
pared for the attack : one of them held me fast,, 
while the other tore poor Madame Duval out of 
the carriage, in spite of her cries, threats, and 
resistance. 

1 was really frightened, and trembled exceed- 
ingly. " My angel 1" cried the man who held 
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me, u you cannot surely be alarmed, — do you 
not know me? — I shall hold myself in eternal 
abhorrence, if I have really terrified you." 

" Indeed,. Sir Clement, you have !" cried I,— 
u but, for heaven's sake ! where is Madame Duval? 
.—why is she forced away?" 

" She is perfecdy safe; the Captain has her 
in charge : but suffer me now, my adored Miss 
Anville ! to take the only opportunity that is al- 
lowed me, to speak upon another — a mucli dearer, 
much sweeter subject." 

And then he hastily came into the chariot, 
and seated himself next to me. I would fain 
have disengaged myself from him, but he would 
not let me. 

" Deny me not, most charming of women \ n 
cried he, " deny me not this only moment 
that is lent me, to pour forth my soul into your 
gentle ears,— to tell you how much I suffer from 
your absence, — how much I dread your dis- 
pleasure, — and how cruelly I am affected by 
your coldness!" 

" Oh, Sir! this is no time for such language; 
—pray leave me ! pray go to the relief of Madame 
Duval ! — I cannot bear that she should be treated 
with such indignity." 

"And will you — can you command my absence? 
—When may I speak to you, if not now? — does 
the Captain suffer me to breathe a moment out 
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of his sight? — and are not a thousand impertinent 
people for ever at your elbow 7* 

" Indeed, Sir Clement ! you must change your, 
style, or I will not hear you. The impertinent 
people you mean, are among my Best friends ; 
and you would not, if you really wished me 
well, speak o£them so disrespectfully." 

" Wish you well !— O Miss Anville ! point hut 
out to me how, in what manner I may convince 
jou of the fervor of my passion, — tell me but 
what services you will accept from me, — and you 
shall find my life, my fortune, my whole soul, at 
your devotion!" 

" I want nothing, Sir, that you can offer; — 
I beg you not to talk to me so — so strangely. 
Pray leave me ! and pray assure yourself, you 
cannot take any method so successless to show 
any regard for me, as entering into schemes so 
frightful to Madame Duval and so disagreeable 
to myself." 

- u The scheme was the Captain's ; I even op- 
posed it: though, I own, I could not refuse 
myself the so long-wished-for happiness of speak- 
ing to you once more, without so many of — 
your friends to watch me ; and I had flattered 
myself, that .the note I charged the footman to 
give you would have prevented the alarm you 
have . received." 

" Well, Sir ! you have now, I hope, said 
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enough; and if you will not go yourself to see 
for Madame Duval, at least suffer ma to inquire 
what is become of her," * 
• u And when may I speak to you again ?" 

" No matter when, — 1 don't know, — per- 
haps—" 
" Perhaps what, my angel?" 
" Perhaps neper, Sir ! — if you torment me 
thus." 

" Never! O Miss Anville, how cruel, how 
piercing to my soul is that icy word i — Indeed, I 
cannot endure such displeasure." 

u Then, Sir, you must not provoke it. Pray 
leave me directly." 

"I will, Madam: but let me, at least, make 
a merit of my obedience, —allow me to hope that 
you will, in future, be less averse to trusting 
yourself for a few moments alone with me." 

I was surprised at the freedom of this request ; 
but, while I hesitated how to answer it, the 
other mask came up to the chariot -door, and, 
in a voice almost stifled with laughter, - said, 
" I've done for her ! — the old buck is safe : — 
but we must sheer off directly, or we shall be all 
agrourid." 

Sir €lement instantly left me, mounted his* 
horse,, and. rode off. The' Captain, having 
given some directions to the servants, followed 
him. 
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I was both uneasy and impatient to know the 
fate of Madame Duval, and immediately got 
out of the chariot to seek her. I desired the 
footman to show me which way she was gone ; 
he pointed with his finger, by way of answer, 
and I saw that he dared not trust his voice to 
make any other. I walked on a very quick 
pace, and soon, to my great consternation, per- 
ceived the poor lady seated upright in a ditch* 
I flew to her, with unfeigned concern at her 
situation. She was sobbing, nay, almost roaring, 
and in the utmost agony of rage and terror. As 
soon as she saw me, she redoubled her cries; 
but her voice was so broken, I could not un- 
derstand a word she said. I was so much 
shocked, that it was^with difficulty 1 forbore ex- 
claiming against the cruelty of the Captain, for 
thus wantonly ill treating her ; and I could not 
forgive myself for having passively suffered the 
deception. I used my utmost endeavours to com- 
fort her, assuring her of our present safety, 
and begging her to rise and return to the cha- 
riot. , 

Almost bursting with passion, she pointed to 
her feet ; and, with frightful violence, she actually, 
beat the ground with her hands; 

I then .saw, that her feet, were tied together 
with a strong rope, which was fastened to the 
upper branch of a tree, even with an hedge 
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-which ran along the •ditch -where she sat. I en- 
deavoured to untie the knojt, ! hut .soon found it 
-was infinitely beyoad my strength. I was, there- 
fore, «kligedi to apply to die footman ; but being 
very unwilling. to add to his mirth, by the sight 
of Madame Duval's situation, I desired him to 
lend me a fcmfe; I returned with it, and. cut the 
rope. Her feet were soon'disentangled, and then, 
though withgreafc difficulty,. I assisted her to rise. 
But what was my astonishment, when, the mor- 
ment she was up, she hit me a violent slap on 
the face ! I retreated from her with precipitation 
*and dread, atad she then loaded me with re- 
proaches, wfeiofc, though almost unintelligible, 
convinced me that » she imagined I had volunta- 
rily deserted her; but she/ seemed not to have 
the slightest suspicion that she, bad not been 
attacked by real robbers. 

I was so ntubh surprised and oonfbuuded at 
the blow, that for some time I. suffered her to 
rave without making any vomer; but her ex* 
treme agitation, and real suffering soon dispelled 
my anger, which all turned into compassion* I 
then told her that' I had been forcibly detained 
from following her, and assured her of my real 
sorrow at her ill usage. 

She began to be somewhat appeased $ and I 
again intreated her to return to the carriage, 
or give me leave to* order" that it should draw u£ 
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to die place where we stood. She made no 
answer, till I told her that the longer we re- 
mained still the greater would be the danger 
of our ride home : struck with this hint, she 
suddenly and with hasty steps moved forward. 

Her dress was in such disorder, that 1 was 
quite sorry to have her figure exposed to the 
servants ; who* all of them, in imitation of their 
master, hold her in derision : however, the dis- 
grace was unavoidable. 

The ditch, happily, was almost quite dry or 
she must have suffered still more seriously; yet, 
so forlorn, so miserable a figure, I never before 
saw. Her headdress had fallen off; her linen 
was torn; her negligee had not a pin left in it^ 
her petticoats she was obliged to hold on; and 
her shoes were perpetually slipping off. She was 
covered with dirt, weeds, and filth ; and her face 
was really horrible, for the pomatum and powder 
from her head and the dust from the road were 
quite pasted on her skin by her tears, which, 
with her rouge, made so frightful a mixture, that 
she hardly looked human. 

The servants were ready to die with laughter 
the moment they saw her; but not all my re- 
monstrances could prevail upon her to get into 
the carriage, till she had most vehemently re- 
proached them both for not rescuing her. The 
footman, fixing his eyes on the ground, as if 
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fearful of again trusting himself to look at her, 
protested that the robbers had vowed they would 
shoot him, if he moved aa inch ; and that one 
•of them had staid to watch the chariot, while 
the other carried her off; adding, that the reason 
of their behaving so barbarously, was to revenge 
-our having secured our purses* Notwithstanding 
her anger, she gave immediate credit, to what he 
said, and really imagined that her want of money 
had irritated the pretended robbers to treat her 
with such cruelty : I determined) therefore, to 
fee carefully upon my guard not to betray the 
imposition, which could now answer no other 
purpose, than occasioning an irreparable breach 
between her and the Captain. 

Just as we were seated in the chariot, she 
discovered the loss which her head had sustained, 
*nd called out, " My God ! what is becomed 
of my hair? — why the villain has stole all mj 
curls 1" 

She then ordered the man to run and see if 
he could find any of them in the ditch. Hi 
went, and, presently returning, produced a great 
quantity of hair, in such a nasty condition that 
I was amazed she would take it; and the man, 
as he delivered it to her, found it impossible to 
keep his countenance ; which she no sooner ob- 
served, than all her stormy passions were again 
raised* She flung the battered curls in his face, 
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faying, u Sirrah, what do yon grin for? I wisli 
you*d been serv'd so yourself, and you would 
n't have found it no suck joke: you are the 
iropudeutest fellow ever I tee, and if £ find 
you dare grin at me any more, I shall make no 
ceremony of boxing your ears." 

Satisfied with the threat, the man hastily re- 
tired, and we drove on. 

Her anger now subsiding into grief, she began 
most sorrowfully to lament, her case. "I be- 
lieve," she cried, " never nobody was so unlucky 
as I am! and so here, because I ha'nt had 
•misfortunes ' Enough already, that puppy has 
made me lose my curls! — Why, I can't see 
nobody without them : — only look at mey — I was 
never so bad ' off in my Kfe before. Fardi , if 
I'd kttow'd as much, I'd have brought two or 
three sets wfth me : but I'd never a thought of 
Such a thing as this." 

Finding her now somewhat pacified, I ven- 
tured to ask an account of her adventure, 
which I will endeavour to write in her own 
words. 

"Why, child, all this misfortune comes of 
-that' puppy's making us leave our money behind 
ms; for as soon as the robber see I did not; put 
•nothing in his hands, he lugged me out of the . 
chariot by main force, * and I verily thought 
•he'd have murdered me. He was as strong as 
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a lion; I was no more in his hands than a 
child. But I believe never nobod j was so> abased 
before; for he dragged- me down the road, 
pulling and hauling me all the way, as if I'd 
no more feeling than a horse* I'm sure I wish 
I could see that man cut up and quartered 
alive ! however, he'll come to the gallows, lhat's 
one good thing. So, as soon as we'd got out 
of sight of the chariot, —though he needn't 
hare been afraid, for if l)e'd beat me to a 
mummy, those cowardly fellows wouldn't have 
said nothing to it. — So when I was got there, 
what does he do, but all of a sudden, he takes 
me by both the shoulders, and he gives me such 
a shake l—Mon Dleu I I shall never fbrget it, 
if I Hve to be an hundred. I'm sure. I dare 
say I'm out of joint all over. And, though 
I made as much noise as ever I could, he took 
no more notice of it than nothing at all, but 
there he stood, shaking me in that manner, as 
if he was doing it for a wager, Fm deter- 
mined, if it costs me all my fortune, I'll see 
that villain hanged: . he shall be found* dut, if 
there's e'er a justice in England. So when he 
had shook me till he was tired, and I felt all 
over lire a jelly, without saying never a word, 
he takes and pops me into the ditch ! I'm sure 
I thought he'd have murdered me, as much as 
I ever thought any thing in my life, for he kept 
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Lumping me about, as if he thought nothing too* 
bad for me. However, I'm resolved I'll never 
leave my purse behind me again, the longest, 
day I have to live. So when he couldn't stand 
over me no longer, he holds out his hands agaia 
for my money ; but he was as cunning as could 
be, for he wouldn't speak a word, because- 
1 shouldn't swear to his voice; — however, that 
sha'nt save him, for I'll swear to him any day 
in the year, if I can but catch him. So, when 
I told him I had no money, he fell to jerking, 
me again; just, as if he had but that moment 
begun ! and, after that, he got me close by a 
tree, and out of his pocket he pulls a great cord I 
— It's a wonder I did not swoon away, for, as 
sure as you're alive, he was going to hang me 
to that tree. I screamed like any thing mad, 
and told him if he would but spare my life, I'd 
never prosecute him, nor tell nobody what he'd 
done to me : so he stood some time, quite in a- 
brown study, a thinking what he should do. And 
so, after that, he forced me to sit down in the 
ditch, and he tied my feet together, just as you. 
s:e them; and. then, as if he had not done 
enough, he twitched off my cap, and, without, 
s tying nothing, got on his horse, and left me 
in that condition; thinking, I suppose, that 
I might lie there and perish." 

Though this narrative almost compelled me. to 
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laugb^ yet I was really irritated with the Cap- 
tain, for carrying his love, of tormenting,-*- sport, 
he calls it, — to f such barbarous and unjustifiable 
extremes. I consoled and soothed her as well 
as I was able, and told her that, since M- Du 
Bois had escaped, I hoped when she recovered 
from her fright, all 'would end well. 

"Fright, chfld!" repeated she^ "why that's 
not half; — 1 promise yon, I wish it was; but 
here Fin bruised from top to toe* and it's. well 
if ever 1 have the right use of my limbs again* 
However, I'm glad the villain got nothing but 
his trouble for his pains. But here the worst 
is to come, for I ean't go out, because I've got 
no curls, and so he'll be escaped before I can 
get to the Justice to stop him. I'm resolved 111 
tell. Lady Howard, how her man served me, for 
if he hadn't made me fling 'em away, I dare 
say I could have pinned them up well enough 
for the country,'* 

" Perhaps Lady Howard may be able to lead 
you a cap that will wear without them*" 

" Lady Howard, indeed I why, do you think 
I'd wear one of her dowdies? No, 111 promise 
you, I sha'n't put on no such disguisement. It's 
the unluckiest thing in the world that I did not 
make the man pick up the curls again ; but he 
put me in such a passion, I could not think of 
nothing. I know I can't get none at Howard 
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Grove ft* lore rio» moaey-, fbr«£.allthe'StupM; 
places ev^rl sees that Hbward Grove is* the 
worst; there's : never no getting nothing one., 
wants-* 

This 6ott> of conversation lasted tSL we arrived . 
at our'joorney'sjendr, and then^ ernew distress 
occurred-, Madame Duval was -eagtff to speak to 
liady Hgrward and Mrs* Mirvaw, and to relate 
her misfortunes, but. she ooufai not? endure that 
Sir Clement* or the ' Captain anoaddii see. her in 
safch disorder, for sha saicL the^i were so ill- 
natured, that, instead of pitying her, they would 
only make a jest of her disasters. . She therefore 
sent me first into, the house, to. wait for an op* 
portuaity of their being, out of the. way, that she 
might steal up stairs; unobserved. In this ' I suc- 
ceeded* as the gentlemen thought: it most pru- 
dent not to seem watching for- her ; though they 
both contrived to divert themselves with peeping 
at her as she passed. 

She went immediately to. b«d> where she had 
her supper. Lady Howard and Mrs. Mirvan. 
bath of* them wry jkindly sat withi her, and 
listened' to hejr tale with compassionate atten- 
tion ? while Afias Mlrvan and t retired to> our 
own rooai r where. I was very glad to end 
the troubles of the. day ia a comfortable con- 
versationi 

The Captain'* raptures, during supper, at the 
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success o£ his plan,, were boundless, I spoke, 
afterwards, to Mrs. Mirvan, with the openness 
which her kindness encourages, and begged her 
to remonstrate with him upon the cruelty of 
tormenting Madame Duval so causelessly. She 
promised to take the first opportunity of starting; 
the subject, but said he was, at present! so much, 
elated that he would not listen to her with any 
patience* However, should he make any new 
efforts to molest her, I can by no means con— 
sent to be passive. Had I imagined he would 
have beeifc so violent, I would hare naked his* 
anger in tier defence much sooner* 

She has kept her bed M day, and declare* 
she is* almost bruised to death. 

Adieu, dear Sir! What* a long tetter have* 
I written! I could almost fancy I sent it- you 
fcom London ! 
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LETTER III 



KVMJlfA TS CONTOTOAtlOlT. 

Howard Grore, May i5tlu 

THIS insatiable Captain, if left to himself, 
would not, I believe, rest till be had tormented 
Madame Duval into a fever. He seems to have 
no delight but in terrifying or provoking her, 
and all his thoughts apparently turn upon in- 
venting such methods as may do it most effec- 
tually. 

She had her breakfast again in bed yesterday 
morning; but during ours, the Captain, with a 
very significant look at Sir Clement, gave us to 
understand, that he thought she had now rested 
long enough to bear the hardships of a fresh 
campaign. 

His meaning was obvious, and, therefore, I re- 
solved to endeavour immediately to put a stop to 
his intended exploits. When breakfast was over, 
I followed Mrs. Mirvan out of the parlor, and 
begged her to lose no time in pleading the cause 
of Madame Duval with the Captain.- " My love," 
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answered shey* I hare already expostulated with 
hiraj but all I can say is fruitless*, while his. 
favorite Sir Clement contrives to urge him oifc ,r 

" Then I will go and speak to Sir Clement/' 
said I ; "-for 1 know he' will desist, if I request 
him." 

" Hare a care, my dear!" said she, smiling - r 
" k is sometimes dangerous to make request* to* 
men, who are tqo desirous of receiving them.?* 

• " WeB, then, niy dear Madam ! will you giw 
me leave to speak myself to the Captain? 9 

" Willingly;, nayr I will 1 accompany you to» 
him." 

I thanked her, and we went to seek hinr. He 1 
was walking in the garden with Sir Clement- 
Mrs. Mirvan most obligingly made an opening: 
for my purpose, by saying, €t Mr. Mirvan, I 
have brought a petitioner with me." 

" Why, what's the matter now ?" cried he. 

I was fearful of making him angry, and stam- 
merred very much, when. I told him, 1 hoped he 
had no new plan for alarming Madame Duval. 

" New plan !" .cried: he, " why, you don't 
suppose the old one . would do again, do you? 
Not but what it was a very good one, only I 
doubt she wouldn't bite*" 

* Indeed, Sir," said I, " she has already suf- 
fered top much; and I hope you will pardon me, 
if I take the liberty of telling you, that I think 
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it. myr duty u> dcr aU i» my power to prevent her 
being* again sn- much terrified*" 

At saltan gfooinjitaes/ iostaaOy eloude&bis face \ 
and tuimiiKr abort from; n*e», lie said* I might do 
as I uleassdv but that I should mjuqh* sooner re- 
pent than repair my officiousness. 

I waa toO'ttnobi diseenaftrted at Jjii* rebuff to 
attempt making any auawe* j and* finding that 
Sir eiflmflnt:narmJy e^p^iwftim^ctu^a^ X walked 
away, ■ and left them la diaoassvthe point together. 

Mrs. Mirvan, wfaa neverr speak to? the Captain* 
wfaeni he ml oat of humor* wa$ ; glad to follow 
me, and, with her usual sweetness, made a thou- 
sand apologies fan her husband's illtnanners. 

When I left he»» I went to Madame. Duval, 
who was jas* risen) and- employed in examining 
the dethe&she had on, the- day of her ill wage. 

" Here's a sight!" cried she. a Come here,, 
e^iild !'~only look— \Ptwetie, so lengr as Fve tired? 
I never see so much before ! Why., all my things 
a*e spoilt, and*, whatfe wasse*, my sacqtte was as- 
good as new* Here's the second; negligee Fre* 
had used in this, manner!— I am ewe I was a 
foot to put in- on, in such a lonesome place as 
this;, however, if I stay hefre these ten- yeans, Til 
never put on another good gown, that Fm re- 
solved.** 

" Will you let the maid* try if she can iron 
it out, or clean it, Ma'am?" 
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* u No, she'll only make bad worse r— but look 
liere, now, here's a cloke! Man, Dim! why, it 
looks like a disbclout! Of all' the unluckinesses- 
that ever I met> this is the worst! for, do you 
know, 1 bought it but the day before I left Paris? 
— Besides, into the bargain, my eap's quite gone;, 
-where the villain twitched, it, I don't know, but 
I never see no more of it from that time to this.. 
Now, you must know, this' was the beoomingest 
cap I had in Hie world, for I've never another 
with pink ribbon in it^ and to tell you the truth,, 
if I hadn't thought to hare seen M. Du Boisy. 
I'd no more have put it on than, I'd have flown ' r 
for as to what one wears in such a stupid place 
as this, it signifies no more than nothing at alL'* 

She then told me, that she had been thinking, 
aH nigUt of a contrivance* to binder the Captain 
from finding out heirless of curls j which was,, 
having a lange gaote handtaitcbtef' pinned on he* 
bead as a hood, and saying she bad the toothache' 

" To tell you the truth," addted she, u I be- 
lieve that Captain is one of die. wo»st men in- 
the world; he's always making a joke ofme; and, 
as to his bem^'a gentleman, hV lids' no 1 more- 
manners thaii ar'bear, for ftteV atodjfc'updri the- 
grm when on8% m distress; anil, I declare, Ftf 
rather be crone any thing to thao lajagl/d at fc , fbr, : 
to mj mind, it's one or other 1 the disagreeables*' 
thing in thi worlds '- \ ' *- - - ; i ' 
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Mrs. Mirvan, I found, had been endeavouring: 
to dissuade her from the design she had formed, 
of having, recourse to the law in order to find out 
the supposed robbers; for she dreads. a discovery 
of the Captain, during Madame Duval's stay at 
Howard Grove, as it could not fail being produc- 
tive of infinite commotion: she has, therefore,, 
taken great pains- to show the inutility of applying, 
to justice, unless she were more able to describe: 
the offenders against whom she would appear j, 
and has assured her, that, as she neither heard, 
their voices nor saw their faces, she cannot, 
possibly swear to their .persons or obtain any. 
redress.. 

Madame Duval* in telling me this, extremely 
lamented her hard fate that she was thus pre* 
vented from revenging her injuries; which, how-t 
eyer, Ac vowed she would not be persuaded ta 
pocket tamely: " because," added she,. " if such- 
villains as these are let to have their own way,, 
and npbody tafc.es no notice of their imprudence,, 
they'll make no more ado than nothing at all of 
tying people in ditches, and such things as that:: 
however, I .shall consult with M. Du Bois^ as 
soon as: I can ferret out where he's hid himself*. 
I'm sure. I've a right to. his . advice, for it's all 
along of h.is gaping about at the Tower, that I'tq 
meV with these misfortunes." 

p Mons. Du Bob/' said I, " will, I am sure,. 
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be very sorry when he hears what has bap?- 
pened." 

u And what good wiH that do now? — that 
won't unspoil all my clothes; I can tell hiitf, I 
a ? n't much obliged to him, though it's no fault 
of his ;— yet it i'n't the less provokinger for that.. 
Fm sure, if he had been, these, to have seen me 
served in that manner, and put neck and heela, 
into a ditoh, he'd no more have thought it was. 
me, than the Pope of Rome. Ill promise you^ 
whatever you may think of it, I sha'n't have no* 
rest, night nor day, till I find out that rogue. 9 

" 1 have no doubt^ Madam, hut you will* 
soon discover htm." 

" Pardi, if I do I'll hang him, as sure aa 
fate ! — but what's the oddest, is, that he should- 
take such a special spite against me b above all 
the rest I it was as much for nothing, a* could 
be, for f don't know what I bail done, so par- 
ticular bad, to be used in that manner: I'm 
sure, I hadn't given him any offence, as I know 
of, for I never see his face all the time; and 
as to screaming a little,' I think 'it's tery hard 
if one mustn't' do such a thing as that, when 
one's put in fear of one's life." 

During this conversation, she 'endeavoured to 
adjust her headdress, but could not at all please 
herself. Indeed, bad I not been present, I 
should have thought it impossible for a woman 
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at her time of life to be to very difficult ii* 
regard to dress. What she may hare in view 
I cannot imagine; but the labor of the toi- 
lette seems the chief business of her life. 

When I left her, in my way down stairs, I 
met Sir Clement, -who, with great earnestness^ 
smid he most not be chinied the; honor of a mo- 
ment's conversation with me; and then, with- 
out waiting for an answer, he led me to the 
garden; at the door of which, however,. I abso- 
lutely insisted upon stopping- 
He seemed very serious, and said, in a grave 
tone of voice, " At length, Mjss Anville, I flatter 
myself I have hit upon an expedient that will 
oblige you; and therefore, though it is death to. 
myself, I will put it in. practice/* 
I bogged him to explain himaelf, 
u I saw your desire of saving Madame Duval,, 
and scarce Could ' £ refrain giving the brutal 
Captain: my real opinion, of his savage conduct; 
but Jain unwilling to <jua*treL with hkn, lest I 
should be defied entrance htto ah^use which you. 
inhabit:- I have* b4ei* endeavouring to. prevaiL 
Tvitb him to give up his absurd nevf scheme, but 
I find him impenetrable,:— I have* therefore deter- 
mined- to make a pretence tan suddenly leaving-, 
this place, deer as it is to me, and 1 containing, 
all I most admire ajad adojw^— and I will stay iuf 
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town till ' the violence of this boobyish humor is. 
abated." 

He stopped; but I -was silent, &* I knew not 
what I ought to say. He took my hand, which he 
pressed to his lips, saying, "And must I, then, 
Miss AmvfUeJ mustl quit you— sacrifice Yolun- 
tartly* my 'greatest felicity,— and yet net be ho- 
nored with one word, one look of approba- 
te?" 

X withdrew my band, and said, with a half' 
laugh, "You know » well, Sir Clement, the 
value of the favors you confer, that it would be 
superfluous for me to point it out."* 

" Charming, charming .girll how does your 
wit, your, understanding, rise upon me daily ! 
and must I, can > I • part with you?wwill no other 
method— " 

" Oh, Sir! do you so soon repent the . good 
office you had planned for Madame Duval?' 

'< For Madame Dwval! — cruel creature! and 
will you not: even suffer, me to place to your 
account the sacrifice I am about to male?" 

" You must place it, Sir> to- what account 
you please j bu* I am too much in baste now 
to stay here any bmgen" 

And then I weutd'haveleft hist, but he held 
me, and, rather impatiently/ said, "If, then,. 
L cannot be so happy as to oblige you, Miss An- 
\ille, you must not he surprised, should I seek 
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to oblige myself. If my scheme i* not honored 
with your approbation, for which alone it waft 
formed, why should I, to my own infinite dis- 
satisfaction, pursue it?" 

We were then,, for a few minutes, both-silent ; 
I was really unwilling he should give up a plan 
which would so effectually break into the Gap- 
tain's designs, and, at the same time, save me 
the pain of disobliging him; and I should in- 
stantly and thankfully bare accepted his offered 
civility, had not Mrs. Mirvan's caution made me 
fearful. However, _ when he pressed me to speak, 
I said, in an ironical voice, " I had thought, 
Sir, that the very strong sense you have yourself 
of the favor you propose to me, would sufficiently 
have repaid you ; but, as I was mistaken, I must 
thank you myself. And now," making a low 
curtsey, i€ I hope, Sir, you are satisfied." 

t€ Loveliest of thy sexi" — he began, but I forced 
myself from bhn, and ran up stairs. 

Soon after, Miss Mirvan told me that Sir Cle- 
ment had just received a letter, which obliged 
him instantly to leave the Grove, and that he 
had actually ordered a chaise. I then acquainted 
her with the real state of the affair. Indeed,. 
I conceal nothing from her; she is so gentle 
and sweet-tempered, that it gives me great plea- 
sure to place an entire confidence in her. 

At dinner, I must ewn, we all missed himj 
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for though the flightiness of his behaviour tome, 
when we are by ourselves, is very distressing, 
yet; in large companies and general conversation,, 
he is extremely entertaining and agreeable* Aa 
to the Captain, he has been so much chagrined 
at his departure, that he has scarce spoken a 
word since he went: but Madame Duval, who 
made ber first public appearance since her ac- 
cident, was quite in raptures that she escaped 
seeing him. 

The money, which we left at the farmhouse, 
has been returned to us. What pains the Cap- 
tain must have taken to arrange and manage 
the adventures which he chose we should meet 
with! Yet he must certainly be discovered, for 
Madame Duval is already very much perplexed 
at having received abetter this morning from 
M. Du Bob, in which he makes no mention of 
his imprisonment. However, she has so little 
suspicion, that she imputes his silence upon the 
subject to his fears that the letter might be 
intercepted. 

Not one opportunity could I meet with, while Sir 
Clement was here, to inquire after his friend Lord 
Orville; but f think it was strange he should 
never mention him unasked f indeed, I rather 
wonder that Mrs. Mirvan herself did not intro- 
duce the 'subject, for she always seemed par- 
ticularly attentive to him. 
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And now, once more, all my thoughts invo- 
lantarilj turn upon the letter X So soon expect 
from Paris. This visit of Sir Clement has, how- 
ever, somewhat diverted my fears, and therefore 
I- am very glad he made it at this time* 



Adieu, my dear Sir* 
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LETTER IV. 



SIR JOHN BELMONT TO LADY HOWARD. 



Paris, Majr 11, 
Madam, \ 

I HAVE this moment the honor of your Lady- 
ship's letter, and I will not wait another before 
I return an answer. 

It seldom happens that a man, though extolled 
as a saint, is really without blemish w , or that 
another, though reviled as a devil, is really 
without humanity : perhaps the time is not very 
distant, when I may have the honor to convince 
your Ladyship of this truth, in regard to Mr. Vilj 
lars and myself. 

As to the young lady, whom Mr. Villars so 
obligingly proposes presenting to me, I wish 
her all the happiness to which, by your Lady- 
ship's account, she seems entitled ; and, if she 
has a third part --of the merit of her to whom 
you compare her, I doubt not but Mr. Villars 
will be more successful in every other applica- 



v Google 



45 tVELINJL. 

iion he may make for her advantage, than he 
can ever he in any with which he may be pleased 
to favor me. 

I have the honor to be, 

Madam, 

your Ladyship's most humble 

•and most obedient servant, 

John Belmont, 
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LETTER V. 



SVXLINA TO THE REV. MR. VILLAM. 

Howard Grove, May 18. 

"WELL, my dear Sir, all is now oyer ! the letter 
so anxiously expected is at length arrived, and 
my doom is fixed. The various feelings which 
oppress me . I have not language to describe ; 
nor need I,-— you know my heart, you have 
yourself formed it, and its sensations upon this 
•occasion you may but too readily imagine. 

Outcast as I am, and rejected for ever by 
him to whom I of right belong, — shall I now 
implore your continued protection? — no, no,— 
I will not offend your generous heart, which, 
open to distress, has no wish but to relieve it, 
with an application that would seem to imply a 
doubt. I am more secure than ever of your 
kindness, since you now know upon that is my 
sole dependence. 

I endeavour to bear this stroke with composure, 
and in such a manner as if I had already re- 
ceived your counsel and consolation. Yet, at 
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times, my emotions are almost too much for me* 
Ob, Sir! what a letter for a parent to write! 
Must I not myself be deaf to the voice of 
Nature, if I could endure to- be thus absolutely 
abandoned, without regret? I dare not even to 
you, nor would I, could I help it, to myself, 
acknowledge all that I think; for, indeed, I have 
aometimes sentiments upon this rejection, which 
my strongest sense of duty can scarcely correct. 
Tet suffer me to ask, — might not this answer 
have been softened ?—w,as it not enough to dis- 
claim me for ever, without treating me wid* 
contempt and wounding <me with derision? 

But, while I am thus thinking of myself, 1 for- 
get hew much more he is the 'object of sorrow 
than I am ! Alas, what amends can he make 
himself, for the anguish lie is hoarding up for 
time to come ! My heart bleeds for him, when- 
' ever this reflection occurs to me. 

What is said of yofc,— - my protector, my friend, 
my benefactor! — I dare net tiffst myself to com- 
ment upon. Gracious heaven ! what a return 
for goodness so unparalleled! 

I would lain endeavour to divert tny thoughts 
from this subject, but even that h not in my 
power ; for, afflicting as this - letter is to me, 
I find that it will not be allowed to conclude 
the affair, though it does all my expectations 1 : 
for Madame Duval has determined* not to let it 
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teat' here. She beard the letter in great wrath, 
and protested she would not be so easily an-r 
swered; she regretted her facility in having 
been prevailed upon to yield the direction of thi4 
affair to those who knew not how to manage it* 
and vowed she would herself undertake and con- 
duct it in future* 

It is in vain that I have pleaded against her 
resolution, and besought her to forbear an 
attack).. whore she, has nothing to expect but 
resentment; especially as there seems- to be a 
hint, that Lady Howard will one day be more, 
openly dealt with: she will not hear m*;, she 
is furiously bent upon a project which is ter- 
rible to think of, — for she means to go herself 
to Paris, take me with her, and there, face to 
face, demand justice I 

How to appease or to persuade her, I know 
not : but for the universe would I not be drag- 
ged, in such a manner, to an interview so awful, 
with a parent I have never yet beheld! 

Lady Howard and Mrs. Miryari are both of 
them infinitely shocked at the present situation 
of affairs, and they seem to be even more kind 
to me than eyer \ and my dear Maria, who is 
the friend of my heart, uses her utmost efforts 
to console me j and, when she fails in her Jle-> 
"sign, with still greater kindness she sympathises 
jp my sorrow* 

vox* II, * 
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I very much rejoice, hdwever, that &r Cle- 
tnent Willoughby had left ns bfefone -this letter, 
arrived. I am score the general confusion of the 
house would otherwise hare betrayed to him the 
whole of a tale, which I now, more than ever, 
wish to have buried in oblivion.* 

Lady Howard thinks I ought not to disoblige 
Madame Duval, yet she acknowledges the im- 
propriety of my accompanying her abroad upon 
such an enterprise. Indeed, 1 would rather die, 
than force myself into bis presence. But so 
vehement is Madame Duval, that ebe would in- 
0tantly*haye compelled me to attend her to town, 
in her way to Paris, had not Lady Howard so 
far exerted herself, as to declare she could by 
no means consent to my quitting her house till 
ahe gave me up to you, by whose permission 
I had entered it, 

She was extremely angry at this denial; and 
the Captain, by his sneers and raillery, so much 
increased her rage, that she has positively de- 
clared, should your next letter dispute ber 
authority to guide me by her own pleasure, 
she will without hesitation make a journey to 
Perry Hill, and teach you to know who she is. 

Should she put this threat in execution, no* 
tiling could give me greater uneasiness; for her 
violence and volubility would almost distract 
you, 
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Unable as I am to act for myself, or to judge 
'what conduct I ought to pursue, how grate- 
ful do I feel myself that I have such a guide 
and director to counsel and instruct me as 
yourself! 

Adieu, my dearest Sir! heaven, I trust, will 
never let me live to be repulsed and derided by 
yoiL, to whom I may now sign mysel 

Wholly your 

Evelina. 



c a 
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LETTER VI. 



KR. VILLAM TO XYKLJNA. 

Berry-Hill, May ai. 

LET not my Evelina be depressed by a stroke 
of fortune for which she is not responsible. No 
breach of duty, on your part, has incurred the 
unkindness which has been-shown you; nor have 
you, by any act of imprudence, provoked either 
censure or reproach. Let me intreat you, there-* 
fore, my dearest child, to support yourself with 
that courage which your innocency ought to 
inspire ; and let all the affliction you allow your* 
$elf be for him only, who, not having that 
support, must one day be but too severely sen* 
sible bow much he wants it* 

The hint thrown out, concerning myself, is 
wholly unintelligible to me : my heart, I dare 
pwn, fully acquits me of vice, but without hie* 
jnish I have never ventured to pronounce myself. 
However, it seems his intention to be hereafter 
more explicit; and Men,—- should any thing ap* 
year, that has on my part contributed to thpse 
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misfortunes we lament, let me, at least, say, that 
the most partial of my friends cannot Be so much 
astonished as I shall myself he at such a dis- 
co Yery. 

The mention, also, of any future applications 
I may make, is equally beyond my comprehen- 
sion. But I will not dwell upon a subject 
which almost compels from nke reflections that 
cannot hut be wounding to a heart so formed 
for filial tenderness as my Evelina's. There 
is an air of mystery throughout the letter* 
tfee explanation of which I will await in 
fiilence, 

The scheme of. Madame Duval is such as 
might be reasonably expected from a wotnan 
so little inured to disappointment, and so totally 
incapable of considering the delicacy of your 
situation. Your averseness to her plan gives me 
pleasure, for it exactly corresponds with my 
own. "Why will she not make the journey she 
projects by herself? — she would not have even 
the wish of an opposition to encounter; and 
then, once more, might my child and myself be 
left to the quiet enjoyment of that peaceful hap* 
piness which she alone has interrupted. As to 
her coming hither, I could, indeed, dispense 
with such a visit *, but, if she will not be satis- 
fied with my refusal by letter, I must submit to 
the task of giving it her in person. 

c 3 
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My impatience for your return is mcreasecf 
by your account of Sir Clement Wilioughby's: 
visit to Howard Grove. I am but little sur- 
prised at the perseverance of his assiduities \<y 
interest you in his favor; but I am very much 
Jmrt that you should be exposed to addresses, 
which, hy their privacy, have an air that shocks 
me. You cannot, my love, be too circumspect; 
the slightest carelessness, on your part, will be 
taken advantage of by a man of his disposition. 
It is not sufficient for you to.be reserved; hi* 
conduct even calls ; tot yow resentment; and 
should he again, as will doubtless be his en- 
deavour, contrive to solicit your favor in private r » 
let your disdain and displeasure be so marked* 
as to constrain a change i* his behaviour t 
though, indeed, should his visit he repeated 
while you remain at the-Grove, Lady Howard 
must pardon me if I shorten yours. 

Adieu, my child ! You will always make my 
respects to the hospitable family to which we are 
so much obliged. 
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liET^ER TIT. 



SCK. VlLl/ARS tO XAX>t tiOWJklU&r 

I BELIEVE jour Lad j Aip trill not be surprised 
at bearing I have bad a visit from Madame Duval, 
as I doubt not her baring nitride known ber mi 
tendon before she left Howard Grove. I would 
gladly bate excused myself this meeting, could 
I bare avoided it decently; but, after so long 
a journey, it was not possible to refuse ber ad- 
mittance* 

She told itte, ibat Ae came to Berry Bill in 
consequence of a letter I bad sent to ber gran~ 
daughter, in whicb I bad forbid ber going tor 
Paris. Very roughly she tbetf called me to ac 
count for the authority which I assumed; and/ 
had I been ' disposed to. bare argued with her, 
she would very angrily have disputed the righ* 
by which I used it. But I declined all debating* 
I therefore listened very quietly, uQ she had so* 
much fatigued herself with talking, that she wa* 
glad, in ber turn, to be silent} and then I begged* 

f 4 
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to know the purport of her visit. She answered 
that she came to make me relinquish the power I 
had usurped oyer her grandaughter, and assured 
me she would not quit the place til} she succeeded. 

But I will not trouble your Ladyship with 
the particulars of this disagreeable conversation ; 
nor should I, but on account of the result, have 
chosen so unpleasant a subject for your perusal: 
however, I will be as concise as ,1 possibly can, 
that the better occupations of your Ladyship's 
fime may be the less* impeded. 

When she found me inexorable in refusing 
.Evelina's, attending her to Paris, she peremptorily 
insisted that she should, at least, live with her 
in London, tifl Sir John Belmont's return. I n> 
jnonstrated against this scheme with all the 
xnergy in my. power j but the contest was vain; 
she lost her patience, and I my time. . Sfce de- 
clared that if I was resolute in opposing her* 
.she would instantly make a will, in which, she 
t Would leave all her fortune to strangers -, though, 
otherwise, she intended her grandaughter for 
her sole heiress, 

To me, 1 owiv tl)is threat seemed of little 
consequence ; I have long accustomed myself to 
think, that, with a coynpelency, of which she is 
fure, my child might be as happy as in the 
possession of millions ; but the incertitude of her 
future fate deters me from following implicitly 
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the dictates of my present judgment. The con- 
nexions she may hereafter form, the style of life 
for which she may he destined, and the future 
family to which she may belong, are considera- 
tions which give hut too much weight to the 
menaces of Madame Duval. In short, Madam, 
after a discourse infinitely tedious, I was obliged, 
though very reluctantly, to compromise with this 
ungovernable woman, by consenting that Evelina 
should pass one month with her. 

I never made a concession with so had a grace, 
or so much regret. The violence and vulgarity 
of this woman ; her total ignorance of propriety, 
the family to which she is related, and the com* 
pany she is likely to keep, are objections so for-* 
cible to her having the charge of this dear child, 
that nothing less than my diffidence of the right 
I have of depriving her of so large a fortune, 
would have induced me to listen to her proposal ; 
indeed we parted at last equally discontented; she, 
at what I had refused ; I, at what I had granted. 

It now only remains for me to return your, 
Ladyship my humble acknowledgements for the 
kindness which you have so liberally shown to 
my ward: and to beg you would have the good- 
ness to part with her, when Madame Dural, 
thinks proper to claim the promise which- she, 
has extorted from me, I am, dear Madam, etc. 

^ AllTUUR Vj&lAl*| 

' c 5 . ' " ' * 
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LETTER VIIL 



KB. YILXAHS TO EVELINA*. 

Berry HHI, May 2& . 

"WITH a reluctance with occasions me inex— 
pressible uneasiness, I have been almost compelled 
to. consent that my Evelina should quit the pro- 
tection of the hospitable and respectable Lady 
Howard, and accompany Madame Duval to a 
city -which I had hoped she would never again- 
have entered. But alas r my dear child! we are 
the slaves of custom, the dupes of prejudice, and 
dare not stem the torrent of an opposing world* 
even though our judgments condemn our com- 
pliance I however, since the die is cast, we must 
endeavour to make the bestof it.' 

You will have occasion, in the course of the 
month you are to pass with Madame Duval, for 
all the circumspection and prudence you can 
«all to your aid: she will not, I know, propose 
any thing to you which she thinks wrong herself; 
but you must learn not only to judge but to act 
Sot jowrself ; if any schemes are started, any 
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engagements made, which /our understanding 
represents to you as improper, exert yourself 
resolutely in avoiding them, and do not, by a 
too passive facility, risk the censure of the world* ' 
or your own future regret. 

You cannot too assiduously attend to Madame* 
Duyal herself; • but I would wish you to mix as*' 
little as possible with her associates, who are not 
likely to be among those whose acquaintance 
would reflect credit upon you. Remember, my 
dear Evelina, nothing is so delicate as the repu- 
tation of a woman: itbj at once, the most beau* 
f&ful and most brittle of all human things. 

Adieu, my belpved child! I shall be but ill at 
ease till this* month is elapsed. 

1 ■ A. V. 



• r 
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LETTER IX. 



ZVZL1KA TO THE BXV. MR* VI£LAR*» 



LoadoD, June. 6. 

OBfGE more, my dearest Sir? I 'write te yo* 
from- this great <si#y. Yesterday morning, with 
the truest concern, I quitted the dear inhabitants 
e§ Howard Grove, and most impatiently shall 
I count the days till I see them again. Lady 
Howard and Mrs. Mirvan took leave of me with 
the most flattering kindness ; but indeed I knew 
not how to part with Maria, whose own appa- 
rent sorrow redoubled mine. She made me pro- 
mise to send her a letter every post; and I shall 
write to her with the same freedom, and almost 
the same confidence, you allow me to make use 
of to yourself. 

The Captain was very civil to me, but he 
wrangled with poor Madame Duval to the last, 
moment; and, taking me ^aside, just before we 
got into the chaise, he said, " Hark'ee, Miss 
Anville ! I've a favor for to ask of you, which 
js this; that you will write us word how the old 
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gentlewoman finds herself, when she sees it was 
all a trick: and what the French lubber says to 
it, and all about it." 

I answered that I would obey him, though I 
was very little pleased with the commission, 
which, tome, was highly improper; but he will 
either treat me -as an informer j or make me a 
party in his frolic. 

As soon as we drove away, Madame Duval, 
with much satisfaction, exclaimed 'f DUu mtrci, 
we're got off at last! I'm sure I never desire to 
see that place again. It's a wonder I've got away 
alive ; for I believe I've had the worst luck ever 
was known from, the time I set my foot upon 
the threshold. I know I wish I'd never a gone* 
Besides, into the bargain, it's the most dullest 
place in all Christendom : there's never no di- 
versions, nor nothing at all." 

Then she bewailed M. Du Bois, concerning 
whose adventures she continued to make various 
conjectures duriftg fhe rest of our journey. 
. When J asked he* what part of London she. 
should reside in, she told me that Mr. Branghton, 
was to meet us at an inn, and would conduct 
us to a lodging. Accordingly, we proceeded to 
a house in Bishopsgat.e^s^reei, , and were led by a 
waiter into a room/wfefire we found Mr. Braugh-: 

ton* . . ' -. ,,*,.. v . •_» <;., ..•*.:;»■ ' » 

He received us rery civilly, but 3eemed ra&er. 
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surprised at seeing me, saying, <*Why, IdJoVt* 

think of your bringing Miss*, however, she's very 

welcome.? 

" FU tell you how it wad," said Madame Duval : 
"you must know I've a mind to take the girl to' 
Paris, that she may see something of the world, 
and improve herself a little; besides, Fve another 
reason, that you and I will talk more about; but 
do you know, that meddling old parson as I 
told you of would not let her go: hoWever, Fm? 
resolved HI be even with him, fori shall take 
Ber on with me, without saying* never 5 a wonfc 
more to nobody . n 

I started a* this intimation, which very mtfcltf 
surprised^ me. But t am very glad she has dis- 
covered her intention, as I shall be carefully 
upon my; guard not to venture -from town with' her; 

Mr. Bran gh ton then hoped we had passed ow* 
tim£ agreeably in the country. 

" O Lord, cousin !" cried she, * Tve been tfcV 
miserublest creature in the World ! I'm sure alfc 
the' horses in London shtf'if't drag tne into the 
country again of one WKile: why> bow do you* 
think Tve been served?— only guess."' ■ •■ ' 

" Indeed, cousin, I caft't pretend *o<do that.'* 

** Why, then, I'll tell you. Bo yo*khow> IW 
keen robbed T^-thatia, the villaiBi Would bavtf 
robbed me if he could, only I'd secured all my 
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" Why, then, cousin ! I think your loss can'* 
have been very great." n 

" O Lord! you don't know what you're * 
laying; you're talking in the unthinkingest man- 
ner in the world : why it was all along of not 
haying no money, that I met with that mis- 
fortune." 

" How's that, cousin? I don't see what great 
misfortune you can have met with, if you'd se- 
cured all your money." 

" That's because you don't know nothing of 
the matter: for there the villain came to the. 
chaise, and because we hadn't got nothing to 
give him, though he'd no- more right to our 
money than the man in the moon, yet, do you' 
know, he fell into the greatest passion ever you 
see, and abused me in such a manner, and put 
me in a ditch, and got a rope, o' purpose to hang' 
me, — and I'm sure, if that wasn't misfortune' 
enough, why I don't know what is.** 

" This is a hard case, indeed, cousin. But why' 
don't you go to Justice Fielding 7' 

" Oh ! as to that, I'm a going to him directly;' 
but only I want first to see poor M. Du Bois ; 
for the oddest thing of all is, that he has wrote 
to me, and never said nothing of where he is > 
nor what's become of him, nor nothing else." 

" M. Du Bois! why he's at my house at this 
very time,*, 
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"H. Du Bois at your house! well, I declare 
this is the surprisingest part of all ! however, I 
assure you, I think he might hare corned for 
me as well as you, considering what I have gone 
through on his account ; for, to tell you the truth, 
it was all along of him that I met with that acci- 
dent; so I don't take it very kind of him, 1 pro- 
mise you." 

"Well, hut cousin, tell me some of the par- 
i culars of this affair." 

" As to the particulars, I'm sure they'd make 
your hair stand an en4 to hear them ; however 
the beginning of it all was through the fault of 
M. Du Bois: hut I'll assure you, he may take 
care of himself in future, since he don't so much 
as come to see if I'm dead or alive;— but there 
I went for him to a justice of peace, and rode all 
out of the way, and did every thing in the world, 
and was used worser than a dog, an^ all for the 
sake of serving of him ; and now, you see, he 
don't so much — well ! I was a fool for my pains, 
—however, he may get somebody else to be 
treated so another time 5 for if he's taken up 
every day in the week, I'll never go after him no 
more." 

This occasioned an explanation, in the course 
of which Madame Duval, to her utter amaze- 
ment, heard that M. Du Bois had never le/fc 
London during her absence ! nor did Mr. Braugh- 
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ton believe that lie had ever been to the Tower, 
or met With any kind of accident. , 

Almost instantly, the whole troth of the trans* 
action seemed to rush upon her mind, and her 
wrath was inconceivably violent. She asked me 
a thousand questions in a breath, but, fortunate- 
ly, was too vehement to attend to my embar- 
rassment, which must, otherwise, have betrayed 
my knowledge of the deceit. Revenge was her 
first wish ; and she vowed she would go the next 
morning to Justice Fielding/ and inquire what 
punishment she might lawfully inflict upon the 
Captain for his assault. 

I believe we were an hour in Bishopsgate-street, 
before poor Madame Duval could allow any thing 
to be mentioned but her own story : at length, 
however, Mr. Branghton told her, that M. Du 
Bois, and all his own family, were waiting for 
her at his house; a hackney-coach was then called, 
and we proceeded to Snowhill. 

Mr. Branghton's house is small and inconve- 
nient; though his shop, which takes in all the 
ground floor, is large and commodious. I believe 
I told you before that he is a silversmith. 

We were conducted up two pair of stairs; 
for the dining-room, Mr. Branghton told us, was 
lei. His two daughters, tbleir brother, M. Du 
Bois, and a young man, were at tea. They bail 
waited some time for Madame Duval, but 1 found 
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they bad not any expectation .that I should *c*» 
company her; and the young ladies,, I 'believe, 
were rather more surprised than pleased when I 
made my appearance; for they seemed hurt thai 
I should see their apayrtnient. Indeed, I would 
willingly have! saved them that pain, had it been; - 
in- my power j :.. o !.. < . • w - 

The first person /who saw me wan M. Bu Bois^s 
f J4A, JlfoT*: Duu l"> exclaimed. he, u voilb Ma* 
demoiselle P 1 > ' • 

". Goodness!", cried young Branghtpn, " if 
there isn't Miss!?' .. 

" Lord, so there is !" said. Miss Polly; « well, 
I'm sure I should never have dreamed of Miss'* 
coming." 

" Nor I neither, Fni sure I" cried Miss Brarigh- 
ton, if or else I wotild not have been in thfe 
room to see her ;. I'm quite ashamed about it,— - 
only not thinking of seeing any body but mf 
aunt — however, Tom, it's all your fault ; for yon 
know very well I wanted td borrow Mr. Smith's 
room, only you were so grumpy you would not 
let me." 

" Lord, what signifies!" said the brother, 
" I dare be sworn Miss has been up two pair of 
stairs before now; — Ha'n't you, Miss?" . » 

>'I begged that I might not give them the least 
disturbance, and assured them that I bad not any 
choice in regard to what room .we sat ia. 
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" Well,? said Miss Polly, "when you comd 
next, Miss, we'll have Mr. Smith's room; and 
it's a very pretty one, and only up one pair of 
stairs, and nicely furnished, and every thing." 

u To say the truth," said Miss Bran gh ton, 
"I thought that my cousin would not, upon 
any account, hare come to town in the summer- 
time ; for it's not at all the fashion, —so, to he 
rare, thinks I, shell stay till September, when 
the playhouses open." 

This was ray reception, which I Believe you 
will not call a yery cordial one. Madame Duval j 
who> after haying severely reprimanded M. DA 
Bois for his negligence, was just entering upon 
the story of her misfortunes, now wholly engaged 
the company. 

M. Bu -Bois listened to her with a look of the 
utmost horror, repeatedly lifting up his eyes 
and hands, and exclaiming, " O ciel! quel bar- 
bare! 7 * The young ladies gave her the most 
earnest attention; but their brother, and the 
young man, kept a broad grin upon their faces 
during the whole recital. She was, however, 
too much engaged to observe them: but when 
she mentioned having been tied in a ditch, young 
Branghton, no longer able to constrain him- 
self, burst into a loud laugh, declaring that 
he had never heard any thing so funny in his 
life ! His laugh was heartily re-echoed by his 
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friend j the Miss Branghtons could not resist 
the example j and poor Madame Duval, to her 
extreme amazement, was. absolutely overpowered 
and stopped by the violence of their mirth. 

For some minutes the room seemed quite in an 
uproar; the rage of Madame Duval, the astonish- 
ment of M. Du Bois, and the angry interrogatories 
of Mr. Bran gh ton, on one side ; the convulsing 
tittering of the sisters and the loud laughs of 
the young men on the other, occasioned such 
noise, passion, and confusion, that had any one 
stopped an instant on the stairs, he must have 
concluded himself in Bedlam : at length, however* 
the father brought them to order; and, half- 
laughing, half- frightened, they made Madame 
Duval some very awkward apologies. _But sh$ 
would not be prevailed upon to continue ' ber 
narrative, till they had protested they were laugh- 
ing at the Captain, and not at her. Appeased, 
by this, she resumed her story; which, by the 
help of stuffing handkerchiefs into their mouths, 
the young people heard with tolerable decency. 

Everybody agreed that the ill usage the Capr 
tain had given her was actionable, and Mr. Brangh- 
ton said he was sure she might recover what 
damages she pleased, since she had been put in 
fear of her life. 

She then, with great delight, declared, that 
she would lose no time in satisfying her re- 
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venge, and vowed she would not be contented 
with less than half his fortune: " For though/* 
said she, " I don't put no value upon the mo- 
ney, because, Vieu merci! I ha'n't no want of 
it, yet 1 don't wish for nothing so much as to 
punish that fellow; for Fm sure, whatever's 
the cause of it, he owes me a great grudge, 
and I know no more what it's for than you do; 
but he's always been doing me one spite or other, 
ever since 1 knew him." 

Soon after tea, Miss Branghton took an oppor- 
tunity to tell me, in a whisper, that the young 
man I saw was a lover of her sister's; that his 
name was Brown, and that be was a haberdasher, 
with many other particular^ of his circumstances 
and family; and then she declared her utter 
aversion to the thoughts of such a niatch ; but 
added, that her sister had no manner of spirit 
or ambition, though, for her part, she woultl 
ten times rather die an old maid, than marry 
any person but a gentleman. f< And, for that 
matter," added she, tf I believe Polly herself 
don't care much for him, only she's in such a 
hurry, because, I suppose; she's a mind to be 
married before me; however, she's very wel- 
come, for, I'm sure, I don't care a pin's point 
whether I- ever marry at all;-*- it's all one to 
me. 

Sometime after this, Miss Polly contrived to 
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tell her story. She assured me, with much 
tittering, that her sister was in a great fright 
lest she should be married first, " So I make 
her believe that I will," continued she, " for I 
love dearly, to plague her a little,; though, I 
declare, I don't intend to have Mr. Brown in 
reality; I'm sure I don't lite him half well 
enough,— rdo you, Miss?" 

" It is not possible for me to judge of his 
merits," said I, " as I am entirely a stranger to 
him." 

" But what do you think of him, Miss?" 
[ « "Why, really, I— I don't know—" 

" But do you think him handsome ? Some 
people reckon him to have a good pretty person, 
— but, I'm sure, for my part, I think he's 
monstrous ugly: — don't you, Miss? 

" I am no judge,-i-but .1 think his person is 
yery — very well." 

" Very well? — Why, pray, Miss," in a tone 
of vexation, " what fault can you find with U?" 

" Oh, none at all!" 

" I'm sure you must be very illnatured if 
you could. Now, there's Biddy says she thinks 
nothing of him,— but I know its all out of 
spite. You must know, Miss, it makes her as 
mad as cau be, that I should have a Jover be- 
fore her; but she's so proud that nobody will 
£outf her, and I often tell her she'll die an 
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eld maid. Bat the thing is, she has taken it 
into her head, to have a liking for Mr. Smith, 
as lodges on the first floor; but, Lord! he'll 
never have her, for he's quite a fine gentleman; 
and. besides, Mr. Brown heard him say, one day, 
that he'd never marry as long as he lived, for 
he'd no opinion of matrimony.' 9 

" And did you tell your sister this?" 
+" Oh, lo be sure ! I told her directly; but she 
did not mind me ; however, if she will be a 
fool, she must." 

This extreme want of affection and goodnature 
increased the distaste I already felt for these 
unamiable sisters ; and a confidence, so entirely 
unsolicited and unnecessary, manifested equally 
their folly and their want of decency. 

I was very glad when the time for our de- 
parting arrived. Mr. Branghton said our lodg- 
ings were in Holborn, that we might be near 
his house, and neighbourly. He accompanied 
ns to them himself. 

Our rooms are large, and not inconvenient; 
our landlord is an hosier. I am sure I have a 
thousand reasons to rejoice that I am so little 
known; for my present situation is, in every 
respect, very unenviable; and I would not for 
the world be seen by any acquaintance of 
Mrs. Mirvan. 
This morning Madame Duval, attended by all 
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the Branghtbns, actually wenUto a justice in the 
neighbourhood, to report the Captain's ill usage 
of her. I had great difficulty in excusing . my- 
self from being of the party, which would have 
given me very serious concern* Indeed, I was 
extremely anxious, though at home, till I heard 
the result of the application; for I dread to 
think of the uneasiness which such an affair 
would occasion the amiable Mrs. Mirvan. But, 
fortunately, Madame Duval has received very 
little encouragement to proceed in her design, 
for she has been informed that, as she neither, 
heard the voice nor saw the face of the person 
suspected, she will find it difficult to cast him 
upon conjecture, and will have but little probabi- 
lity of gaining her cause, unless she can procure 
witnesses of the transaction. Mr. Branghton, 
therefore, who lias considered all the circum- 
stances of the affair, is of opinion, thatjhe law- 
suit will not only be expensive, but tedious and 
hazardous, and has advised against it. Madame 
Duval, though very unwillingly, has acquiesced 
in his decision; but vows that if ever she is so 
affronted again, she will be revenged, even if 
she ruins herself. I am extremely glad that this, 
ridiculous adventure seems now likely to end 
without more serious consequences. 

Adieu, my dearest Sir! My direction is at 
Mr. Dawkins's, a hosier in High Holbom. 
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LETTER X. 



"BVBLINA TO MISS MIBVAN. 

Jane 7th. 

I HAVE no words, my sweet friend! to ex- 
pross the thankfulness I feel for the unbounded 
kindness which, you, .your dear mother, and the 
much^honored Lady Howard, have shown me; 
and still less ^al find language to tell you 
with what -reluctance I parted, from such dear 
and generous friends, whose -goodness reflects, 
at onqe, so much, .honor on their own hearts, 
and on her to-, whom it has. been so liberally 
bestowed- But I will not repeat what I hare 
already written to the kind Mrs. Mirvan ; I will 
remember your admonitions, and confine" to my 
own breast that gratitude with which you have 
filled it, and teach my pen to dwell upon sub-, 
jects less painful to my generous correspondents 

Oh, Maria! London now seems.no longer the. 
same place where I lately enjoyed so much hap- 
piness; every thing. is new and strange to mej 
even the town itself has not. the same aspect •— •» 

voii. ii. n 
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id j situation so altered ! — my home so different ! 
— my companions so changed ! — But you well 
know my averseness to this journey. 

Indeed, to me, London now seems a desert; 
that gay and busy appearance it so lately wore 
is now succeeded by a look of gloom, fatigue, 
and lassitude; the air seems stagnant, the heat 
is intense, the dust intolerable, and the inhabi- 
tants illiterate and under-bred: at least, such is 
the face of things in the part of the town where 
J at present reside. 

Tell me, my dear Maria ! <to you never re- 
trace in your memory the time we passed here 
when together? — to mine, it recurs for erer ! and 
yet, I think I rather recoHect,a dream, or some 
visionary fancy, than a reality* — That I should 
ever have been known to Lord Orrflfo,— ffcat I 
should have spoken to— have- danced' wkh him, 
—seems now a romantic illusion: and that elegant 
politeness, that flattering attention, that high- 
bred delicacy, which so mueh distinguished him 
above aft other men, and which struck us with 
such admiration, I now retraee the remembrance 
of, rather as belonging to an object of ideal per- 
fection, formed by my ewj* imagination, than to 
a being of the same race and nature as those with 
whom 1 at present converse. 
• 1 have no news for 'you, my dear Miss Mir- 
van; for all that! could venture to say of Ma- 
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dame Duval, I have already Written to your sweet 
mother ; and as to adventures, I have none to 
record. Situated as I now am, I heartily hope 
I shall not meet with any j my wish is to remain 
quiet and unnoticed. 

Adieu ! excuse the gravity of this letter, and 
believe me, 

Tour most sincerely 
affectionate and obliged 

Stoma Ajtvime* 



D 2 
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LETTER XL 



TELINA TO THB BEV. MR. VILLARff. 



Holborn, Jane 9. , 

YESTERDAY morning, we received an invita- 
tion to. font, and spemj the day at Mr. Branghtou's; 
and M. Du Bois, who was also invited, called to 
conduct us to Snow-hill. 

Young Branghton receiyed us at the door, and 
the first words he spoke were, " Do you know, 
sisters aVt dressed yet V 

Then hurrying us into the house, he said to 
me, " Come, Miss ! you shall go up stairs and 
catch 'em, — I dare say they're at the glass." 

He would have taken my hand, but 1 declined 
this civility, and begged to follow Madame Duyal. 
Mr. Branghton then appeared, and led the way 
himself. We went, as before, up two pair of 
stairs; but the moment the father opened the 
door, the daughters both gave a loud scream. 
We all stopped, and then Miss Branghton called 
out, " Lord ; papa, what do you bring the com- 
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^any up heire for ? why, Polly arid I aVt half 
dressed." - ■ • ! • * 

" More shame for you," answered he ; " here's 
your aunt, and cousin, and M. Du Bois, all wait- 
ing, and ne'er a room to take them to." 1 

" WhoM have thought of their coming so 
soon?" cried she: " I'm sure, for my part, I 
thought Miss was used to nothing hut quality 
hours." 

« Why, I sha'n't be ready this half-hour yet," 
said Miss Polly; " can't they stay in the shop, tiH 
We're dressed 7* 

Mr. Branghton was very angry, and scolded 
them violently; however, we were obliged to 
descend, and stools were procured for us in the 
shop, wher« we found the brother, who was 
highly delighted, he said, that his sisters had 
been catched ; and he thought prober to enter- 
tain me with a long account of their tediousness, 
and the many quarrels they all had together. 

When, at length, these ladies were equipped 
to their satisfaction, they made their appearance ; 
but before any conversation was suffered to pass 
between them and us, they had along and most 
disagreeable dialogue with their father; td whose; 
reprimands, though sd justly incurred, they re- 
plied with the utmost pertness and rudeness. 
\*hi!e their brother, all the time, laughed 
•loud. 

n 3 
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XVT»om#nji ftey peeked this, they wei# 
so much provoked, that, instead of making aay 
4potagie& to; IMp^ BuvaJ, they wait began a 
fuarrej witk few. " Tpm, what dp you laugh 
for ? I vender wfcajt business you hare to he 
*Jwaysa laugjajng jphe» paga scolds »s»" 

^ Th*o what taring** hare you to be such a 
whil# gfitting o» your clajth**? You're never 
ready, you know well enough." 

" leitf, Sir! I wonder what'* that to you! I 
wish you'd mind your own awaits, and not trou- 
ble yourself about ours. How should a boy like 
you know any thing ?" "*" 

" A boy, indeed ! not anclr a boy, neither ; 
I'll warrant you'll be glad to be as young, when 
you pome to be old maids." 

This sort of dialogue we were amused with till 
dinner was ready, when we again mounted up 
two pair of stairs. 

In our way, JHiss Polly told me that her sister 
had asked Mr* Smith for bis room to dine in, but 
lie had refused to lend it; " because," she said, 
." one day it happened to be a little greased : 
however, we shall hare it to drink tea in, and 
Jben, perhaps, you may see him* and I assure 
_ you htfs quite like one of the quality, and dresses 
as fine, and goes to balls and dances, and every 
thing quite in taste j—und hesides, Miss, he keeps 
a footboy of his own f too.* 
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The dinner fis ill-served, ift-cooked, and ill- 
managed. The Isiaid who wake! bad so often 
to go down stains fdr something that Wee for- 
gotten, that the Brangfctoa's were perpetually 
obliged to rise from table themselves, tb~ get 
plates, knives and forks, breather beer. Had 
they been without pteftaim*, all this would 
hare seemed fcf no nonsequential but they aimed 
at appearing to advantage, and even fancied thejr 
anceeedted: howeVer, the most disagreeable jkart 
of oar fere was, that the whole family continually 
disputed whose turn it wai to rise, and whose to 
be allowed to sit stilL 

When this meal was over, Madante Duval, 
ever eager to discourse upon her travel* > entered 
into an argument with Mr. Branghton, and, in 
broken English, M. Dd Bols, concerning the 
French nation: and Miss Polly, then addressing 
herself tome, said, " Don't you think, Miss, it's 
very dull sitting np stairs here 1 we'd better go 
down to shop, and then we shall see the people 
* hj n 

« Lord, Poll!" said the brother, " yr>u>* 
always wanting to be staring and gaptng; and 
Fm sure you needn't be so fifed of showing 
yourself*, for you're ugly enough to frighten a 
horse.* 

" Vgly, indeed ! I wonder whicl* Is best, 
yo* or me. But, I tell yon what, Tout, yetttt 

n 4 
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no need t» grre yourself such, airs/, for if yourfoy 
I'll tell Miss of you know whai-V 
- " "Who cares if yon da? 70a. magr/tell whal 
you wUi^ I don/t *»ind — " • m 

" Indeed," cried I, u I do riot desine to hear 
any secrets." . *: ... ' n., .. ■' \.\ 

" Oh, nut. I'm resolved I'lLieS you,, becaude 
Tom's soever/ spiteful. You must !know> Miss* 

t'other TlighW—" •;• . . . : •<: ,U «... -rt-.,.- I ; . "; 

. ,.« Poll," cried the Irother, </#y0utell!of that* 

Miss ekall know* all about your meeting young, 

JBrown^you know when J— So I'll He quits with 

you, one way or another *? 

/ Miss Polly colored, and again proposed our 

jgoing down stairs till Mr. Smith's room was ready 

for bur reception. ! . ■• • » : ; .r ^ - 

r; VAye, sowe wilH^saiaMffeBraiightonj " IH 

assure you, edii^m, we have some very genteel 

.people pasfo by our shop sometimes. Polly and 

I. always! go' and sit there* when weVe cleaned 

wrsetesV' .. / s . • .«• u - > 

" Yes, Miss!" cried the brother, " they do. 

nothing else all, day lo^g,; when ^ther don't scold 

them. But the best fun is,' when they've gotaU 

their dirty things on, and all their hair about 

Jtheir ears, sometimes I . aeniL young. IJrdwn up 

stairs to them ; and then, there's such a fuss ! — *• 

there they hide themselves, au,d run away, and 

scpieel and squall lite an j tltiqg mad : and sq ffeen 
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t puts the two cats into' the room, and I give* 
W a good whipping, and so that sets them * 
squalling too ; so there's such a noise, and such 
an uproar! — Lotd, you can't think, Miss-, What 
fun it is !" 

This occasioned a fresh quarrel with the sisters; 
at the end of which it was at length decided 
that we should go to the shop. 

In our Way down stairs, Miss Braiighton said 
aloud, " I wonder when Mr. Smith's room will 
Be ready." 

" So do I," answered Polly; " I'm sure we 
should not do any harm to it now." 

This hint had not the desired effect; for we* 
Were suffered to proceed very quietly. 

As we entered the shop, I observed a young 
man, in deep mourning, leaning agahnt the. wally 
with his arms folded and. bis eyes filed on the 
ground, apparently in profound and melancholy 
meditation: but the moment he perceived, us^ 
he started, and, making a passing bow, liery 
abruptly retired. As I found he was permitted 
to go quite unn+ticed, 1 could. n«t fonbear in>- 
quiring who ke was* < >/ . 

u Lord!" answered. Miss Brighton, "he's 
nothing but a poor Scotch poet." 

" For my part," said Miss Polly y " I believe 
he's just starved, for I don't find he has any 
.thing td live upon-" ' 

» 5 
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*< live upon!" cried the brother, "why he* 
a poet, you knew; so he may live upon learning.'' 

*' Aye, and good enough for him tool 7 ' s*t4 
Ufa* Brangbton,; " for he's a» proud aa he'* 
poor." 

« I&0 enough," replied the brother j "but, 
far %U thai, you won't find be will live without 
meat and drink: no, no, Cfteh a Scotchman at 
that if yon can! why, they only come here for 
what they earn get." 

" I'm sure" said Miss Branghton, '* I wonder 
papa'tt be such a fool aa to let him slay in the 
house ; for I dare aay h*'H never pay for hi* 
Wgiag** 

" Why, no more be would, if be could get 
another lodger: you know the biffs been put 
up ihk fortnight* Miss, if yon should bear of 
.* person that wants a room, I assure you it is 
a very good one, for all it's np three pair of 
*aiwu" 

k answered, that, as I bad no acq u ainta n ce 
m London, I had not any chance Of as si sting 
•them: but both my compassion and my curio- 
sity were excited for this poor young man; and 
I asked dtem some forther partiefdaro concern- 
ing him. 

They then acquainted me, thai they bod only 
known him three months. When be first lodged 
with them, he agreed to boaad also j but bad 
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lately told them he would eat by himself, though 
they all believed he had hardly ever tasted a 
morsel of meat since he left their table* They 
said, that he had always appeared very low- 
spirited, but, for the last month, he had been 
duller than ever, and, all of a sudden, had put 
himself into mourning; though they knew not 
for whom nor for what, but they supposed it 
was only for convenience, as no jterson had ever 
been to see or inquire for him since his resi- 
dence amongst them; and they were sure he 
was very poor:, a* he had net paid for hit lodgings 
the last three weeks: and finally, they concluded 
he was a poet, or else half-crazy; Because they 
had, at different times, found scraps of poetry 
in hi* room, y 

They then produced sonttf itoftnished verses, 
written en small pieces of paper, unconnected* 
and of a most melancholy cast. Among them 
was the fragment of an ode, which, at my re- 
quest, they leal me to copy; and, m you may 
jterbap* likatosje it, I wUl wile it now. 
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OLm! thorn lingering dream of grief, of pai% 
And- every iU t)tat Nature can sustain. 

Strange, mutable, and wild t 
JJow flattering with Hope most fair, 
Depressing now with fell Despair ; 

The narse of Omit, the slave of Pride* f 
Thai, like a w*J wa?d $hjil©V 
Who* to himself a foe, 
Sees joy. alone in what's deny'd,— - 
In what is granted,, woe I 

Oh thou, poor/ feeble, tftetftig j^ow'r * 
. By YicesedoVd, by jFolly woo'd^ 
By Mis'ry, Shame, Remorse, parsu'dj. 
And, as thy toilsome steps proceed, 
Seeming to Youth the feireat- floW'r; 
Proving to Age the rankest weed,—-. 
A gUde<ft, but a better pilfc ,. . 

. Qf varied^ great, and complicated ill T 



*• These lines* are harsh, But tlifcy indicate an 
internal wretchedness which, % ow*n, affects m4- 
Surely this young man must be involved in mis- 
fortunes of no common nature: but I cannot 
imagine what can induce him to remain with 
this unfeeling -family, where he is most unwor- 
thily despised for being poor, aod most illi- 
berally detested for being a Scotchman. He may, 
indeed, have motives, which he cannot surmount, 
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for submitting to such a situation : whatever 
they are, I most heartily pity him, and cannot 
but wish it were in my power to afford him 
some relief. 

During this conversation, Mr. Smith's footboy 
came to Miss Branghton, and informed her 
that his master said she might have the * room 
now when she liked it, for that he was pre- 
sently going out* 

This very genteel message, though it perfectly 
satisfied the Miss Branghtons, by no means added 
to jay desire of being introduced to. this gentle- 
man: and upon their rising with intention to 
accept liis offer, I begged they would excuse my 
attending them, and said I would sit with Mar 
dame Duval till ■ the tea was ready. 
' I therefore once mere went up two pair of 
stairs with young Branghton, who. insisted upon 
accompanying sale \ and there we remained,, till 
Mr. Smith's footboy summoned us to tea^ when 
I followed Madame PuvaL into the dining- 
room* • 

The Mite i'BrangbtoW ftcire. seated at one- 

wtadoW,"«mi Mft Smith i*** lolling imdoidntty 

out of 'itie^tberL ^T%eyr ail appnkched»ua;,at 

*¥&t etHradoey and 'Mr^Aitb^BjfobaHyi4oJ show 

he wua* mhAerfofiitim a^kelnwn*^iiicut<affiiiiJ9ualy 

ItendeUi>nieit6 aigfcats chfe(ir f ffat'iJHe,m)^er -end 

( of thcf jrtbinso h w*hp«t itakimj an? inpticfe fcf* 
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Madame Duval, till I rose and oSered her my 

own seat* 

Leaving the seat of the company to entertain 
themselves, he, very abruptly, Began lo address 
himself to me, ,in a style of gallantry equally 
mew and disagreeable to me* It is true, no 
man can possibly pay me greater compliments, 
or make more fate speeches, than Sir Clemens 
Willoughby ; yet his language, though too flowery* 
is always that of gentleman, and his address And 
manners are so very superior to those of the 
inhabitants of this heme, that to make *ny com- 
parison between him and lit* Smith would bo 
extremely un}nat. This latter seems very desir 
roms of appearing a man of gaiety and spirit; 
but his vivacity is so low-bred, and his whole 
behaviour bo forward and disagreeable, that I 
should prefer the- company of dtdnsas itself, 
even as that goddess is described by Pope, to 
that of ibis sprightiy yonng man. 

Be mask many apologies that be bad not. le«C 
his room for our dinner, which, he said, he 
should certainly hare dome, had be seen mo 
fast; and he assumed me, that: tshen I came 
again, he should be very glad . Ul oblige .me*. 

I told Um, and With sincerity, that every part * 
of the house was equally indifferens tor msv 

" Wty, Ma'asn, the troth is, Miss. BikUry arid 
Pottv take: no cam *f any thing ; eke, lm &me, 
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they should be always welcome to my room; 
far I'm. never so happy as in obliging the ladies, 
— that's my character, Ma'am ; — but, really, the 
last time they h&d it, every thing was made so 
greasy and so nasty, that, upon my word, to a 
man who wishes to hare things a little genteel, 
it was quite cruel. Now, as to you, Ma'am, it's 
quite another thing; for I should not mind if 
every thing I had was spoilt, for the sake of 
baring the pleasure to oblige you j and, I assure 
you, Ma'am, it makes me quite happy that I 
have a room good enough to receive you;" 

This elegant speech was followed by many 
others, so much in the same style, that to write 
them would be superfluous; and, as he did not 
allow me a moment to .speak to any other per* 
son, the rest of the evening was consumed in 
a painful attention to this irksome young man, 
who seemed to intend appearing before me to 
the utmost advantage* 

Adieu, my dear Sir ( I fear you will be sick 
of reading about this family : yet I must write 
of them, or not of any, since I mix with no 
other. Happy shall ] be when I quit them all, 
and again, return t» Berry Bill! 
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LETTER XII. 



EVELINA IN CONHNtTATloy. 

Jane lottu. 

THIS morning, Mr. Smith called, on purpose r 
he said, to offer me a ticket for the next Hamp- 
stead assembly. I thanked him> bat desired to* 
he excused accepting it 5 he 1 would not, how- 
ever, be denied, nor answered; and, in a manner 
both Tenement and free, pressed and urged his 
Offer till I was wearied to death i but, when he 
found me resolute, he seemed » thunderstruck 
with amazement, and thought proper to desire 
I would tell him my reasons. * • 

Obvious as they must, surely/ have been to» 
any ' other' person, thejr were such as I knew 
not how to repeat ttf him ; and", VBe'n he round 
I hesitaW, he said, *< TndSeeid, Ma'am! you are 
too modest ; I assure^ you the ticket is quite rft 
your service, and I shall be very happy to dance 
with you; so pray don't be so coy." 

" Indeed, Sir !" returned I, " you are mis- 
taken; I never supposed you would offer a ticket^ 
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without wishing r it shtiuld be accepted; but it 
would answer no purpose to mention the reason* 
which make me decline it, since they cannot 
possibly b* removed." 

This speech seemed Very much to mortify him^ 
-which I could not be concerned at, as I did 
not choose to be treated by him with so much 
freedom. When he was, at last, convinced that 
bis application to me was ineffectual, be ad- 
dressed himself to Madame Duval, and begged 
she would interfere in his favor,' offering, at th$ 
same time, to procure another ticket for her- 
self. 

H 3fafoi 9 Sir; n answered she, angrily, "yon 
might as well have had the complaisance to ask 
me before; for, {assure you, I don't approve of 
tio such rudeness : however, : you may keep your 
tickets to yourself, for wfc don't want none of 
'em/* 

This rebuke almost overset him; he made many 
apologies, and said that he should certainly have 
first applied to her, but that he had nfc notion 
the young lady would have refused him ; and, 
on the contrary, had Concluded that she would 
have assisted him to persuade Madame Duval 
herself. 

This excuse appeased her; and he pleaded 
his cause so successfully, that, to my great cha- 
grin, he gained it; and Madame Duval promised 
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thai she would go herself, and lake me to the 

Hampstead assembly whenever he pkaecd. 

. Mr. Smith then, approaching me with an air 

of triumph, said, u Well,' Ma'am, now, I think, 

yon can't possibly keep to' your denial.'' 

I made no answer, and he soon took leave; 
though not till he had so wonderfully gained 
the favor of Madame Duval, that- she declared, 
when he was gone, he. was the prettiest young 
man she had seen since she came to England. 

As soon as I could find an opportunity, I 
ventured, in the most humble manner, to intreat 
Madame Duval would not insist upon my at- 
tending her to this ball; and represented to her, 
as well as I was able, the impropriety of my 
accepting any present from a young man so 
entirely unknown to me : bat she laughed at my 
scruples-, called me a foolish, ignorant country 
girl; and said she should make it her business 
to teach me something of the world. 

This ball is to be next week. I am sure it 
is not more improper for than unpleasant to 
me, and I will use every possible endeavour to 
avoid it. Perhaps I may apply to Miss Brangh- 
ton for adtice; a# I believe, she will be willing 
to assist me, from disliking, equally with myself, 
that I should dance frith Mr. Smith* 
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July nth. 

Oh, my dear Sir ! I have been shocked to death; 
«— and yet, at the tame time, delighted beyond 
expression, in the hope that I hate happily been 
the instrument of saying a human creative from 
destruction ( 

. This morning, Madame Duval said she would 
invite the Branghton family to return our visit 
to-morrow; and, not choosing to rise herself, 
•—for she generally spends the morning in bed, 
—she desired me to wait upon them with her 
message. M. Du Bois, who just then called, 
insisted upon attending me. 

Mr. Branghton was m the shop, and told us 
that his son and daughters were out ; but desired 
me to step up stairs, as he very soon espected 
them home. This I did, leaving M. Du Bois 
below. I went into the room where we had 
dined the day before, and, by a wonderful 
chance, I happened so to seat myself, that I 
had a view of the stairs, and yet could not bo 
seen from them. 

la about ten minutes time, I saw, passing by 
the door, with a look perturbed and affrighted, 
the same young man T mentioned in my last 
fetter. Not heeding, as I suppose, how he went, 
in turning the corner of the stairs, which are 
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narrow and winding, his foot slipped, and he 
fell, but almost instantly rising, I plainly per- 
ceived the end of a pistol, which started from 
his pocket by bitting against ihe stairs* 

I was inexpressibly shocked. All that I had 
heard of his misery occurring to my memory, 
made me conclude that he was at that very 
moment meditating suicide! Struck with the 
dreadful idea, all toy strength seemed to fail 
me. He moved on slowly, yet I soon lost sight 
of him; I sat motionless with terror; all power 
of action forsook me; and I grew almost stiff 
with horror: till recollecting that it. was yet 
nossible to prevent the fatal deed, all my facul- 
ties seemed to return with the hope of saving him* 
: My first thought was to fly to Mr* Branghtcm, 
but I feared that an instant of time lost might 
for ever be rued ; and, therefore, guided by the 
impulse of my apprehensions, as well as I was 
able I followed him up stairs, stepping very 
softly, and. obliged to support myself by the 
banisters. 

, "When I came within a few stairs of the land- 
ing-place, I stopped, for I could then see into 
his room, as he had not yet shut the door. 

He had pur the pistol upon a table, and had 
bis hand in his pocket, whence, in a few mo- 
ments, he took out another: he then emptied 
something on the table from a small leather bag; 
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after which, taking up both the pistols, one in 
each hand, he dropped hastily upon his knees; 
and called out, " O God ! — forgive me 1" 

In a moment, strength and courage seemed 
lent me as by inspiration : I started, and rushing 
precipitately into the room, just caught his arm! 
and then, overcome hy my own fears, I fell down, 
at his side, breathless and senseless. My reco- 
very, howeyer, was, I believe, almost instanta-' 
neous -, and then the sight of this unhappy man,/ 
regarding me with a look of unutterable^ asto- 
nishment, mixed with concern, presently restored 
to me my recollection. - 1 arose* though with; 
difficulty ; he did the same j the pistols, aa I soon, 
saw, were both on the floor. 

Unwilling to leave them, and, indeed, too 

1 weak to move, I leaned one hand on the table, 

and then stood perfectly still : while he, his* eyes. 

cast wildly towards me, seemed too. infinitely 

amazed to be capable, of either speech or action*. 

I believe we were some minutes in this extraor- 
dinary situation; but as my strength returned, 
I felt myself both ashamed and awkward, and 
moved towards the door. Pale and motionless,; 
he suffered me to pass, without changing his 
posture, ox uttering a syllable; and, indeed, 

He look'd a bloodless image of despair ! 

POPE'S ILIADS. ' 
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When I reached the door, I turned round ; : 
I looked fearfully at the pistob, and, impelled 
by an emotion I could not repress, I hastily 
stepped back, with an intention of carrying' them 
>away: but their wretched owner,, perceiving my 
design, and recording from his astonishment, 
darting suddenly down, seized them Both himself. 

Wild with fright, and scarce knowing what 
I did* 1 caught, almost mvofuntariry, hold of 
both his arms, and exclaimed, " Oh, Sir ! hare 
mercy on yourself! 

The guilty pistols fell from his hands* which, 
disengaging from me, he fervently clasped* and 
cried, "Sweet beaten! is this thy angel?* 

Encouraged by such gentleness, I again at- 
tempted to take the pistols, but, with a look 
half frantic, he again presented me, saying* 
u What would you do?* 

" Awaken you," I cried, with a courage I now 
wonder at, " to worthier thoughts, and rescue 
yon from perdition." 

I then seized the pistols ; he said not a word, 
-—he made no effort to stop me; — I glided quick 
by him, and 'tottered down stairs, ere he had 
recovered from the extremes! amazement; 

The moment I reached' again the room I had 
so fearfully left, I threw away the pistols, and 
'flinging myself on the first chair, gave free 
rent to the feelings I had most painfully stifled 
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in a. violent burst of tea**, which, indeed, proved 
a happy relief to me. 

In this situation I remained some time; but, 
when, at length, I lifted np my heed, the first 
object I saw was the poor man who bad oc- 
casioned my terror standing as tf petrified at 
the door, and gazing at me with eyes of wild 
wonder* 

I started from the chair, bnt trembled so ex- 
cessively, that I almost instantly sunk again into 
it. He then, though without advancing, and 
in a faltering voice, said} " Whoever) or what- 
ever you are, relieve me, I pray yon, from the 
suspense under which my soul labors— and tell 
me if indeed I do not dream* ! w 

To this address, so singular and so solemn, 
I had not then the presence of mind* to frame 
any answer: but, a* 1 presently perceived that 
his eyes turned from me to the pktols, and. that 
he seemed to. intend regaining them, I exerted 
all my strength, and saying, " Oh-, for heaven'* 
sake, forbear !* I rose and took them myself. 

" Db my senses deceive me!" cried he, "do 
/live—? and do yon?" 

As he spoke, he advanced- towards me ; and I 
still guarding the pistols, retreated, saying, " No, 
no— you must not—must not have them!"- 1 -- ' 

" Why — for what purpose, teB me J— do yow 
withhold them?"— 
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I u To give you time to think ,~t6 save you; 
from eternal misery, — and,. I hope, to reserve 
you for mercy and forgiveness." 
. " Wonderful I" cried he, with uplifted hands 
and eyes, " most wonderful!" 

For some time, he seemed wrapped in deep, 
thought, till a sudden noise of tongues below, 
announcing the approach of the Branghtons, 
made him start from his reverie: he sprung 
' hastily forward,— dropped on one knee, — caught 
bold of my gown, which he pressed to his lips* 
and then, quick as lightning, he rose, ^ud flew; 
up stairs to his own room. 
: There was something, in. the whole of this ex- 
traordinary and shocking adventure, really too, 
affecting to be borne , and so entirely had I spent 
my spirits and exhausted my courage, that, be- 
fore the Branghtons reached me, I had sunk on 
the ground without sense or motion*, 
. I believe I must have been a very horrid sight 
to them, on their entrance into the room ; for, 
to all appearance, I seemed to have suffered a 
violent death, either by my own rashness or 
the cruelty of some murderer.; as the pistols had 
fallen close by my side. 

How soon I recovered, I know not ; but pro- 
bably I was more indebted to the loudness of 
their cries, than to their assistance ', for. they all 
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concluded that I was dead, and, for some time, 
•did not make any effort to revive me. 

Scarcely could I recollect' wliere, or, indeed 
what I was, ere tbey poured upon me suck a 
torrent of questions and inquiries, that I was 
almost stunned with their vociferation. How- 
ever, as soon and as well as I was able, I en- 
deavoured to satisfy their curiosity, by recount- 
ing what had happened as clearly as was in my* 
power. They all looked aghast at the recital; 
but, not being well enough to enter into any 
discussions, I begged to have a chair called, and 
to return instantly home. 

Before I left them, I recommended vrttb great 
earnestness a vigilant observance of their un- 
happy lodger; and that they would take care to 
keep from him, if possible, all means of self- 
destruction. 

M. Du Bois, who seemed extremely concerned 
at my indisposition, walked by the side of the 
chair, and saw me safe to my own apartment. 

The rashness and the misery of this illfated 
young man engross all my thoughts. If, indeed, 
he is bent upon destroy ing s himself, all efforts 
to save him will be fruitless. How much do 
I wish it were in my power to discover the na- 
ture of the malady which thus maddens him, 
and to offer or to procure alleviation to his 
sufferings ! I am sure, my dearest Sir, you will 

vol. II, s ' 
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be much concerned for thia poor man ; and were 
you here, I doubt not but you would find some 
'method of awakening him from the error which 
friuids -him, and of pouring die balm of peac* 
.aj$ comfort bUo iris afflicted soul, 
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BETTER XIIL 



£V£liIKA IN CONTINUATION. 



Holborn, Jane i5Ui» 

YESTERDAY all the Branghtons diaed 
3 j ere. 

Our conversation was almost wholly concerning 

4he adventure of the day before. Mr. Branghton 

*aid, that his first thought was instantly ip turn. 

iiis lodger out of doors, " lest/' continued he, 

" his killing himself in my hquse should bring 

aue into any trouble j hut then, I was afraid £ 

should never get the money he owes me; whereas, 

if he dies in my house, 1 have a right to all he 

leaves behind him, if he goes off in my debt* 

Indeed, I would put him in prison/— but what 

should X get by that ? be could not earn any 

thing there to pay me. So I considered about 

it some time, and then I determined to ask him, 

fioiot-biank, far my money out of hand. And 

bo I did, but be told we he'd pay me next week « 

however, I gave him to understand, that, though 

2 was nao finotehfnan, jet I did not like to be 

s 2 
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overreached any more than he ; so tlien lie gave 
me a ring, which, to my certain knowledge, 
most be worth ten guineas, and told me he 
would not part with it for his life, and a good 
deal more such sort of staff, hut that I might 
Jteep it till he could pay me." 

". It is ten to one, father," said young Brangh- 
fon, u if he came {airly by it.* 

u Very likely not," answered he, u but that 
will make no great difference j for I shall be able 
to prove my right to it all tlie same." 

What principles !-^I could hardly stay in the 
room, 

" Vm determined," said the son, " IH take 
some opportunity to affront him soon, now I know 
how poor he is; because of the airs he gave 
himself to me when he first came." 

" And pray how was that, child?" said Mas- 
dame Duval, 

" Why, you never knew «uch a fuss in your 
life as he made, because, one day at dinner, I 
only happened to say, that I supposed he had 
never got such a good meal in his life, before 
he came to England « there he fell in such a 
passion as you can't think*, but, for my part, 
I took no notice of it ; for to be sure, thinks I, he 
must needs be a gentleman, or he'd never go 
to be so angry about it. However, he won't 
put his tricks upon one again, in a hurry.". : 
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" "Well,* said Miss Polly, u he's grown quite 
another creature to what he was, and he does 
n't run away from u$, nor hide himself, nor 
any thing ; and he's as civil as can be, and he's 
always' in the shop, and he saunters about the 
stairs, and he looks at every body as comes 
in." 

€t "Why, you may see what he'a after, plain 
enough," said Mr. Braughton; "he wants to see 
Miss again.'' 

" Ha, ha, haf Lord, how I should laugh/* 
said the son, " if he should hare fell in love witk 
Mis*!" 

" I'm sure,* said Mis* Brighton, « Misa i* 
welcome j but, for my part, I should be quitaf 
ashamed of such a beggarly conquest." 

Such Was the, conversation till tea-time, wbert 
the appearance of Mr- Smith gave a new turn to* 
the discourse* 

Miss Braoghton desired me to remark witto 
what a smart air he entered the room, and 
asked me if he had not very much a quality 
look?" 

" Gome !" cried he, advancing* to u», " yotf 
ladies must not sit together; wherever I go, 
I always' make it a rule tor part the ladies." 

And then, handing Miss Branghton to the next 
chair, he seated himself between us. 
£ Well, now, ladies! I think, we sic very welt- 

*3 
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What fifty you ? far my part, T thank it wa* a 
very good motion." 

■ * limy eobaiw like* it," said Miss Branghton,, 
w I'm sure I've not abjection." 

•' Ofe!" cried he r " I always study what the 
ladies- like,— that's, my first thought. And, indeed^ 
it is but natural that you should like best to sit 
by the gentlemen, for what eaa you find to say 
to one another ?° 

" Say ?" cried young Branghton, u Oh, never 
you think of that f they'll find enough to say, I'll 
be sworn. Tou know the women are never tired, 
of talking." 

* " Come, come, Tom!" said Mr. Smith, " don't 
be severe upon the ladies, when I'm by *, you 
know I always take their part." 

Soon after, when Mies Branghton offered me 
»ome cake, this man of gallantry said, " Well,, 
if I was that lady, I'd never take any thing from 
a woman." 

« Why not, Sir?* 

" Because I should he afraid* of being poisoned 
for being so handsome.". 

u "Who* is. severe upoa the 'ladies now?" 
•ail I. 

a "Why, really,' Ma'am, if was a slip of the 
tongue ; I d£d> vol intend to say suck a thing - r 
but one can't atoay* be on orie'a guard." 

Soon after, the conversation turning upon* 
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public platee*, young Branghton ilsbed if I had 
ever been to Georgia** Hampatead ?" 

a Indeed I never heard the place mentioned. 

"Didn't you, Miss?" cried he eagerly ; "why 
then you've a deal of fan to come, t\k promise 
you ; and, 1 tell you what,. 1'U treat you theru 
some Sunday soon. So novf, Bid and Poll, be 
ware yw don't tell Miss about the chairs, and 
all that, for I've a mind to surprise her; and if 
1 pay, I think I've a right to have it my owK 
way." 

" George's- at gampstead f" repeated Mr. Smith, 
contemptuously, " how came you to thin! the 
young lady would like to. go to such a low place 
as that? Itat, pray, Ma'am! hate you eterbeenf 
to DonSahe*»'»at Chelsea?* 

" No, Sir." 

w No ! -— nay, then, I mult insist on having 
the pleasure of conducting yon tkere before long* 
I assure you, Ma'am, many gewteel people go^ 
or else, I give you my word) I should not re-» 
commend it*" 

" Pray, cousin," said Mr. Branghton, " havtf 
you been at Sadler's Wells yet?** 

" No, Sir." 

" No ! why then you've seen nothing!" 

t( Pray, Miss," said the son, " bow do you like' 
the Tower of London?' 

," I have never been to it, Sir." 

a * 
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" Goodness f ' exclaimed he, " not seen the 
Tower ! — why, maybe, you ha'n't been o* top of 
the Monument, neither?* 

" Wo, indeed, I have not." 

" Why, then, you might as well not have come . 
to London, for aught I see ; for you've been no> 
where." 

" Pray, Miss/' said Polly,. u have you been; 
all over Paul's Church, yet V 

« No, Ma'am." 

" Well, but, Ma'am!" said Mr. Smith, "hov 
do you like Yauxhall and Marybone?" 

" I never saw cither, Sir." 

" No? Grod bless me !— yon really surprise me f 
*— why Yauxhall is the first pleasure in life !— I 
know nothing like it. — Well, Ma'am, you must 
have been with strange people, indeed,, not to 
have taken you to Yauxhall. Why you have 
seen nothing of London yet. — However, we musl 
try if we can't make you amends." 

In the course of this catechism, many othex 
places were mentioned, of which I have forgotten 
the names j but the looks of surprise and contempt 
that my repeated negatives incurred, were- very 
diverting. 

" Gome," said Mr. Smith, after tea, " as this, 
lady has been with such a queer set of people, 
let's show her the difference; suppose we gQ 
somewhere to-night 1-— I love to do things witl* 
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spirit !' — Come, ladies, where shall We go? For' 
nry part, I should like Foote's, — but the ladies* 
must choose j I never speak myself/* 

€t Well, Mr. Smith is always in such spirits ! . 
said Miss Branghton. 

" Why, yes, Ma'am ! yes, thank God ! pretty 
good spirits j -*■* 1 hare not yet the cares of the' 
world upon me, — I am not married, — ha, ha^ 
ha ! — you'll excuse me, ladies, — hut I can't 
help laughing I—" 

No objection being made, to my great relief, 
we all proceeded to the little theatre in the 
fiaymarket, where I was extremely entertained 
by the performance of the Minor and the Gonv 
Haissary. 

They ail returned hither to supper,- 
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LETTER XIV. 



XTEUXA Uf CGOTIifU*TH>N. 



Tune i5t£i 

YESTERDAY morning, Madame Duval agains 
sent me to Mr. Branghton's* attended by M. Dor 
Bob, to make some party f*r the evening; be- 
cause she had had t&e vapom tfce preceding; 
day, from staying at home. 

As 1 entered' the shop, I perceived the unfor- 
tunate North Briton seated in a corner, with a* 
book in his hand. He cast his melancholy eyes 
•up as we came in, and, I believe, immediately 
recollected my face, for he started and changed 
color. I. delivered Madame Duval's message to* 
Mr. Branghton; who told me I, should find 
Polly up stairs, but that the others were gone 
out. 

Up stairs, therefore, I went; and seated on 
a window, with Mr.' Brown at her side, sat 
Miss Polly. I felt a little awkward at disturbing 
them, and much more so at their behaviour 
afterward?; for, as soon, as the common in- 
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(fumes were over, Mr. Brown grew so fond 
and so foolish, that I Was extremely disgusted. 
Itolly, afl the time, only rebuked Bim whh, "La, 
how, Mr. BroWn- ! do be quiet, can't you*? — you* 
should not behave so before * company. — Why;* 
now, i*hat will Mss think of me ?"— ^while 
ner looks' plainly showed not merely the 
pleasure but thq pride which s&e took in ln> 
caresses^ 

I did not, by any/ means*, think it* necessary 
to punish myself by witnessing their tenderness ; 
and, therefore, telling then' I would see if Mis* 
Branghton were returned home, I soon left them, 
and again det<r:nded' into the shop. 

" So, Miss, you* ve come again," said' Mi*. Bran gli- 
tbnj i€ what, I suppose; you've a mind' to sit a 
fitile in the shop, and see how the world goes; 
hay, Miss T 

T made no answer; and M. &u Bbis instantly* 
trough* me a chair: 

The unhappy stranger, who had ; rfeeri at my 
entrance, again seated himself; arid; though his 
nead leaned' toward*- his book, f could not help- 
absenting that His eyes were most intently and 4 
earnestly turned towards me. 

!M1 Da Bois> as* well as his broken English* 
tfonH altew liimj endeavoured* to entertain* 
us, till the return of Miss Branghton and* he»' 
brother:- * 

*6 
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<c Lord, bow tired I am!", cried t)ie farmery 
" I have not a foot to stand upon." And then r 
without any ceremony, she flung herself into 
the chair from which I had risen to receive 
her.. 

" You tired F r said the brother, u why, then, 
what must I be, that have walked twice as far ?* 
And,, with equal politeness, he paid the same 
compliment to ML Da Bob which his sister had 
done to me* - 

Two chairs and three stools completed that 
furniture of the shop, and Mr. Bran gh ton, who 
chose to keep- his own seat himself, desired 
M. Du Bpfs to take another; and then^ seeing 
that I was • without any, called out to the 
sjtranger,. t( Come, Mr. Macartney ! lend us you© 
stool." 

Shocked at their rudeness, I declined the offer;, 
and approaching, Miss Bran gh ton, said, " If you. 
will he so good as to make room for me. one 
your chair, there, will be no occasion to disturb, 
that gentleman." 

" Lord! what signifies that?" cried the bro- 
ther, " he has had his share of sitting, I'll be 
sworn." 

u And if hfi has not/*" said the sister, " he 
has a chair up stairs; and the shop is our own> 
I hope." 

This grossness so much disgusted mo ; that 
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I fook the stool, and, carrying it bad to Mr. May 
cartney myself, I returned him thanks as civilly 
as I could, for his politeness^, but sakl that I had 
rather stand. 

He looked at me as if unaccustomed to such 
attention, bowed very respectfully, hurt neither ' 
spoke. nor yet made use of it* 

I soon found that I was an object of derision 
to aU present, except M. Du Bois y and, therefore^ 
I begged Mr. Branghton; would give me am 
answer for- Madame Duval, as I was in haste to* 
return. 

H Well, then ! Tom,— Biddy,— where have 
you a mind to go to-night? your, aunt and 
Miss want to be abroad and amongst them." 

" Why ' then, papa," said Miss Branghtoir, 
we'll go to Don SalteroV. Mr. Smith likes that 
place, so maybe he'll go along with us." 

« No, no !" said the son, " Fm for Whiter 
Conduit House *, so let's go there." 

" White-Gonduit House, indeed P cried his> 
sister, " no-, Tom, that I won't." 

" Why, then, let it alone ; nobody wants your 
company; — we. shall do as well without you, 
I'll be sworn, and better too." 

" I'll tell you what, Tom j if you don't hold 
your tongue, I'll make you repent it,-— thai 
I assure you." — . . 

* Just then^ Mr. Smith caoftp. into die 3bop> 
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which fie seemed to intend passing tnfottgfr;: 
but when he saw me he stopped, and began *~ 
most courteous inquiry after my health ; protesting, 
that, had he known I was there, he should have 
eome down sooner. " But, bless me, Ma'am ! ,r 
added he, " what is the reason yen stand?' 1 and 
then he flew to bring me the seat from which- 
I had just parted. 

u Mr. Smith, yon are come in tery good 
time/* said Mr. Bnmghton, " to end ft dispute' 
between my son and daughter, about where they 
shall all go to-night." 

"Oh, &e, Tom,-— dkpttte with a lady \* cried- 
Mr. Smith. Ci Now, as for me, I'm for where 
you will, provided this young lady is of the 
party,— one place is the same as another to me, 
so that it be but agreeable to the ladies:—! 
would go any where with you> Ma'am," to* me, 
" unless, indeed, it were to church;— *ha > ha r 
ha! — you'll excuse me, Ma'am, but, really, I never 
could conquer my fear of a parson;— ha, ha, 
ha ! — really, ladies, I beg your pasdon for being 
to rude, but I can't help laughing for my Mfe V* 

" I wa» just- saying, M*. Smithy' said 
Miss Branghteu, '" that 1 should like tb go to 
Bon Saltero's^—now pray where should you like- 
to go?' 

" Why, really, Miss Biddy, you know S always 
let the ladies- deride;, I nev-ep fix any thing. 
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myself; but I should suppose it would Be ratfier 
•hot at the coffee-house : however, pray? ladiest 
settle it among yourselves,— Fm agreeable to* 
"whatever you ehoose ." 

It was easy for me to discover that this* many 
with all his parade of conformity, objects X» 
every thing that is not proposed hy himself: 
hut he is so mueh admired by this family for 
his gentility, that he thinks himself a complete; 
line gentleman ! 

" €ome," said Mr. Branghtoir, " the best way 
will he to pat it to the vote, and then every 
hody will speak their minds. Biddy, call Foil 
down stairs. We'll start ftiir." 

" Lord/ papa!" said Miss Branghtoir, "why 
ca/i't you as well send Tom?— you're always- 
sending me of the errands.'* 

A dispute then ensued, hut Miss Branghton 
was obliged to yield. 

"When Mr. Brown and Miss Polly made their 
appearance, the latter uttered many complaints 
of having been called, saying sfte did not want 
to come, and was very well where she wa?~ 

" Now, ladies, your votes*" cried Mr. Smith \ 
" and so, Ma'am," to me, " well begin with 
you. What place shall you like best?" and 
then, in a whisper, he added, " I assure you* 
I shall say the same as you do, whethet I like 
it or xu>tJ* 
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I said, tbat as I was ignorant what cnoictf 
was in my power, I must beg to hear their de- 
cisions first. This was reluctantly assented to? 
and then Miss Branghton voted for Saltera's 
Coffeehouse J her sister, for a party to Mother Red 
Cap's ; the brother, for White-Conduit House j 
Mr. Brown, for Bagnigge Wells; Mr. Brangh- 
ton for Sadler's Wells ; and Mr, Smith for 
YauxhaU. 

" Well, now, Ma'am!* said Mr. Smith, "we 
have all spoken, and so you must give the cast' 
ing rote. Gome! what will you fix upon?' 
" Sir," answered I, " I was to speak last." 
" Well, so you will," said Miss Branghton,^ 
" for we've all spoke first/ 1 

" Pardon me," returned I, " the voting- has* 
not yet been quite general." 

And I looked towards Mr. Macartney, to whom* 
I wished extremely to show that I was not of 
the same brutal nature with tjiose by whom he 
was treated so grossly. 

" Why r pray," said Mr. Branghton, u who* 
have . we left out? would you have the cats and 
dogs vote?' 

t{ No, Sir!" cried I, with some spirit, t€ I would 
have that gentleman vote, — if, indeed, he is not 
superior to joining' our party." 

They all looked 'at me, as if they doubted 
whether or not they bad heard me right : but 
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in a few moments; their surprise gave way to 
a rude burst of laughter. 

Very much displeased, I toldM. DuBoisthat 
if he was not ready to go, I would hate a coach 
called for myself. 

" O yes!" he said, he was always ready to 
attend me. 

Mr. Smith, then advancing, attempted to take* 
my hand, and begged me not to leave them till 
I had settled the evening's plan. 

" I have nothing, Sir !" said I, u to do with 
it, as it is my intention to stay at home ; and 
therefore Mr. Branghton will be so good as to 
send Madame Duval word what place iw fixed 
upon, when it is convenient to him." 

And then making a slight curtsey, I left 
them. 

How much does my disgust for these people 
increase my pity for poor Mr. Macartney 1 I will 
not see them when I can avoid so doing; but 
I am determined to take every opportunity ia 
my power to show civility to this unhappy man, 
whose misfortunes, with this family, only render 
him an object of scorn : I was, however, very 
well pleased with M. Du Bots; who, far from 
Joining in their mirth; expressed himself ex- 
tremely shocked at their Utbreeding. 

"We had not walked ten yards before we were 
followed by Mr. Smith* who came to make ex>- 
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cuses, and to assure me they Were only foiting f 
a ad hoped I took nothing ill; for, if I did, he* 
would make a quarrel of it himself with the 
Branghtons, rather than I should receite any 
offence. 

I begged him not to take any trouble about 
so immaterial an affair, and assured him I should 
not myself. He wag so officious, that he would 
not be prevailed upon to return home till he 
had walked with us to Mr. D&wkhis's. 

Madame Duval was very much displeased 
that I brought her so little satisfaction. "White-* 
Conduit House was, at last, fixed upon; £ad r 
notwithstanding my great dislike of such parties* 
and such places, I waft obliged to accompany 
them* 

Yery disagreeable, and much according to* 
my expectations, the evening proved. There- 
were many people all smart and gaudy, and 
so pert and low-bred,* that I could hardly en- 
dure being amongst them; but the party to 
which, unfortunately, I belonged > seemed att 
at home* 
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LETTER XV. 



IVEIfJEKA IJ* CONTINUATIOISV 



Hulbori* June 1716. 

YESTERDAY Mr. Smith carried his point of 
making a party for Vauxhall, consisting of 
Madame Duval, M. Du Bois, all the Branghtons* 
Mr. Brown, himself,-— and me! — for I find all 
endeavours vain to escape any thing which these 
people desire I should not. 

There were twenty disputes previous to our 
setting out; first, as to the time of our going; 
Mr* Branghton, his son, and young Brown> were 
for six o'clock ; and all the ladies and Mr. Smith 
were for eight ; — the latter, however, conquered. 

Then, as to thenar we should go; some were 
for a boat, others for a coach, and Mr. Branghtoa 
himself was for walking: but the boat, at length,, 
was decided upon. Indeed this was the only 
part of the expedition that was agreeable to me y 
for the Thames was delightfully pleasant. 

The garden i& very pretty, but toa formal i, I 
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should have been better pleased; had it consisted? 
less of straight walks, where 

Grove nod* at grove, each alley has its brother. 

The trees, the numerous lights, and the coihk 
pany in the circle round the orchestra, make a* 
most brilliant and gaj appearance; and, had I 
been with a party less disagreeable to me, I should 
have thought it a place formed for animation and 
pleasure. There was a concert, in the course 
of which a hautbois concerto was so charmingly 
played, that I could have thought myself upon 
inchanted ground, had I had spirits more gentle 
to associate with* The hautbois in the open air 
is heavenly* 

Mr. Smith endeavoured to attach himself to 
-me with such officious assiduity and impertinent 
freedom, that he quite- sickened me ; indeed, 
M. Du Bois was the only man of the party to 
whom, voluntarily, I ever addressed myself! He 
is civil and respectful, and I have found nobody 
else so since I left Howard Grove. His English is* 
very bad, but I prefer it to speaking French myself, 
which I dare not venture to do. I converse with 
him frequently, both to disengage myself from 
others, and to oblige Madame Duval, who i* 
always pleased , when he is attended to. 

As we were walking about the orchestra, I 
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heard a bell ring, and, in a moment, Mr. Smith, 
flying up to me, caught my hand, and, with a 
motion too quick to be resisted, ran away with 
me many yards before I had breath to ask his 
meaning, though I struggled as well as I could 
to get from him. At last, however, I insisted 
upon stopping : " Stopping, Ma'am !" cried he, 
" why, we must run on, or we shall lose the 
cascade." 

And then again, he hurried me away, mixing 
with a- crowd of people, all running with so 
much velocity, that I could not imagine what 
had raised such an alarm. We were soon fol- 
lowed by the rest of the party ; and my surprise 
and ignorance proved a source of diversion to 
them all, which was not exhausted the whole 
evening. Toung Branghton, in particular, 
laughed till he could hardly stand. 

The scene of the cascade I thought extremely 
pretty, and the general efltect striking and lively. 

But this was not the only surprise which was 
to divert them at my expense*, for they led me 
about the garden, purposely to enjoy my first 
sight of various other deceptions. i 

About ten o'clock, Mr. Smith having chosen 
a box in a very conspicuous place, we all went 
to supper. Much fault was found with every 
thing that was ordered, though not a morsel of 
*njr Uiing was left; and the dcarness of the pro- 
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visions, with conjectures upon what profit was 
made by tbgtn, supplied discourse during the 
whole meal. 

"When wine and eider were brought, Mr. Smith 
said, " Now let's "-enjoy ourselves; now is the 
lime, or never! Well, Ma'am, and how do yon 
like Vauxhall?" 

u Like it !" cried young Branghton, u why, 
liow can she help liking it? she has never seen 
such a place before, that Til answer for." 

" For my part," said Miss Branghton, " I like 
it because it is not vulgar." 

" This must have been a fine treat for you, 
Miss!" said Mr* Branghton ; " why, I suppose, 
you was never so happy in all your life before?" 
I endeavoured to express my satisfaction with 
jsome pleasure, yet I believe they were much 
amazed at my coldness. 

" Miss ought to stay in town t\ll the last night," 
said young Branghton, " and then, it's my belief, 
-she'd say something to it, J Why, Lord! it's the 
1>est night of any ; there's always a riot, — and 
jthere .the folks rtui about r — and then there's such 
squealing and squalling I— and there all the lamps 
Are broke, — fcn/1 the women run skimper-scani- 
^per ; — I declare I would not tajte live guineas la 
tnito the la* »$H!" 

[ was ^ery^glad when they all grew tired of 
-Jetting, ^and called for the waiter to pay the bill- 
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The Miss Branghtons said they wouH walk on, 
while the gentlemen settled the account, and 
asked me to accompany them; which, however, 
I declined. 

" Tfou girls may do as you please/' said 
Madame Duval, " hut as to me, I promise you, 
I shan't go nowhere without the gentlemen." 

" No more, I suppose, will my cousin," said 
Miss Branghton j looking reproachfully towards 
Mr. Smith. 

This reflection, which I feared would flatter 
hk vanity, made me, most unfortunately, request 
Madame Duval's permission to attend them. She 
^granted it, and away we went, having promised 
*o meet in die room. 

To the room, therefore, I would immediately 
have gone : hut the sisters agreed that they would 
first have a little pleasure, and they tittered and 
.talked so loud that they attracted universal notice, 

" Lord, Polly !" said the eldest, « suppose we 
were to take a turn in the dark walks !" 

" Aye, dp !" answered she, " and then we'll 
.hide ourselves, and then Mr. Brown will think 
a^ve are lost." 

1 rempnstrated very warmly against this plan; 
-jelling them jhat it wouM jemdUtoger our missing 
jtte jpeat of tj*e party all the evening. 
t " Oh, dear !" orted Miss Branghton, iC I thought 
May? ngeaiy Miss would he, /without a beaui'l 
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This impertinence I did not think worth an- 
swering ; and, quite by compulsion, I followed 
them down a long alley, in which there was 
hardly any light. 

By the time we came near the end, a large 
party of gentlemen, apparently very riotous, and 

J ho were hallooing, leaning on one another, and 
ughing immoderately, seemed to rush suddenly 
from behind some trees, and, meeting us face to 
face, put their arms at their sides and formed 
a kind of circle, which first stopped our proceed- 
ing, and then our retreating, for we were pre- 
sently entirely inclosed. The Miss Branghtons 
•creamed aloud, and I was frightened exceed- 
ingly : our screams were answered with bursts of 
laughter j and for some minutes, we were kept 
prisoners; till, at last, one of them, rudely seizing 
hold of me,, said I was a pretty little creature. 

Terrified to death, I struggled with such ve- 
hemence to disengage myself from him, that 
1 succeeded, in spite of his efforts to detain me; 
and immediately, and with a swiftness which fear 
only could have given me, I flew rather than 
ran up the walk, hoping to secure my safety by 
returning to the lights and company we had so 
foolishly left: but before I could possibly ac- 
complish my purpose,- I was met by another 
.party of men, one of whom placed himself so 
directly in my way, calling out, "Whither so 
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fcst, my love?" — that I could only have pro* 
ceeded, by running into bis arms. 

In a moment, both my hands, by different 

persons, were caught hold of j and one of them, 

in a most familiar, manner, desired, when I ran 

next, to accompany me in a race-, while the rest 

' of the party stood still and laughed. 

I . was almost distracted with terror, and so 
breathless with running, that I could not speak ; 
till another advancing, said, I was as handsome 
as an angel, and desired to be of the party, I 
then just articulated, " For heaven's sake, Gentle- 
men, let me pass !" 

Another, then, rushing suddenly forward, 
exclaimed, " Heaven and earth! what voice is 
that?—" 

" The voice of the prettiest little actress I 
have seen this age," answered one of my perse- 
cutors. 

" No,— no, — no!—" I panted out, " I am no 
actress,-*-pray let me go,— pray let me pass !" 

i€ By all that's sacred," cried the same voice, 
which I then knew for Sir Clement Willoughby's, 
« 'tis herself !" 

" Sir Clement Willoughby !" cried L " O Sir 
assist— assist me — or I shall die with terror ! — " 

ft \ Gentlemen," cried he, disengaging them all 
from me in an *«-*—*«> " pray leave this lady 

TOL II. , 
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&oud laughs proceeded from every mouth; 
and two or three said, u Wiltoughby has aH 
the luck!" Bat one of then, in a passionate 
manner, vowed he would not give me up, for 
that he had fhe first right to me, and would 
support it. 

u You are mistaken," said Sir Clement, " thia 
lady is — I will explain myself to yon another 
lime: but, I assure yon, yon are aH mistaken. 91 

And then, taking my willing hand, he led me 
off, amidst the loud acclamations, bxnghter, and 
gross merriment of his impertinent companions. 

As soon as we had escaped from them, Str> 
Clement, with a voice of surprise, exclaimed, 
u My dearest creature! what wonder, what 
strange revolution, has brought you to such a 
spot as this?** 

Ashamed of my situation, an<£ extremely mor- 
tified to he thus recognised by him, \ was for 
some time silent, and when he repeated" his ques^ 
tion, only stammered out, * ( 1 have, — f hardly 
know how,-^lost myself from ray party;" 

He caught my hand, and eagerly pressing it, 
Jn a passionate voice, said, « Ob that I had sooner 
met with thee P* 

Surprised at a freedom so* unexpected, I an-i 
grily brojfce f*«m himy saying, " Is this the 
protection yon gree me, SirtunniK-^-^w 

And then I saw, what the perturbation of my 
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wind l*ftd prevented my sooner noticing, that 
lie had led me, though I know not how, into? 
another of the dawk alleys, instead of the place 
whither 1 meant to go. 

"-Good God!" I cried, " where am I?— What 
way are yon going?—" 

" "Where," answered he, " we shall be least 
observed." 

Astonished at this speech, I stopped short, and 
-declared 1 wottld go no further. 

" And why not, my angel?" again endeavour- 
ing to take my hand. 

My heart beat with resentment; I pushed him 
«way from me with all my strength, and de- 
manded how he dared treat me with such inso- 
lence? 

" Insolence-!" repeated he. 
" Yes, Sir Clement, insolence 1 from you, wh* 
know me/ 1 had* a claim for protection— not to 
*uch treatment *s this/* 

" By heaven f cried he, with warmth, " yam 
distract me, — why, tell me, — why do I see yon 
liere?*— Is this * place for Miss AnvIHe?-- these 
'dark walks ! — no party ! — no companion J — by all 
that's good, I can scaree believe my senses !* 

Extremely offended at this speech, I turned 
angrily from him, and, not designing to make 
.any answer, walked on towards that part of ibis 

9 2 
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garden whence I perceived the. lights and com- 
pany. 
He followed me; bnt we were both sometime 

silent. 

"So jou will not explain to me your situ- 
ation?" said he, at length. 

" No, Sir !" answered I, disdainfully. 

" Nor yet— suffer me to make my own inter- 
pretation?!— " 

I could not bear this strange manner of speak- 
ing; it made my very soul shudder, — and I burst 
into tears. 

. He ilew to me, and actually flung himself at 
toy feet, as if regardless who might see him; 
saying, " O Miss Anville!— loveliest of women- 
forgive my— my — I beseech you forgive me ; — if 
I have offended, — if I have hurt you— I could 
kill myself at the thought !— " ; 

"No matter, Sir, no matter!" cried I; " if I 
can but find my friends,— I will never speak to, 
never see you again!" 

" Good God! — good heaven! — my dearest life, 
what is it I have done? — what is it I have 
said?—" 

"You best know, Sir, what and whys — ;but 
don't hold me here, — let m* be gone; and do 
you/—" 

" Not till you forgive me! — I cannot part with 
you in anger." 
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" For shame, for shame, Sir!'* cried I in- 
dignantly, " do you suppose I aid to be thus 
compelled? — do you take advantage of the ab- 8 
sence of my friends, to affront me?' „ 

" No, Madam l" cried he, rising, " I would 
sooner forfeit my life than act so mean a part* 
But you have flung me into amazement un- 
speakable, and you will not condescend to listen 
to my request of giving me some explanation." 

iS The manner, Sir," said I, " in which you 
spoke that request, made, and will make me 
scorn to answer it." 

" Scorn! — I wilUown to you, I expected not 
such displeasure from Miss Anville." 

" Perhaps, Sir, if you had, you would less 
voluntarily have merited it." 

" My dearest life! surely it must be known 
to you, that the man does not breathe, who 
adores you so passionately, so fervently, so ten- 
derly, as I do!— -why, then,' will you delight in 
• perplexing me?— in keeping me in suspense — in 
torturing me with doubt? — " 

€t I, Sir, delight in perplexing you! — Tou are 
much mistaken. — Tour suspense, your doubts, 
your perplexities, are of your own creating;— 
and believe me^ Sir, they may cffend, but they 
can never delight me :— but, as you have your- 
self raised, you must yourself satisfy them." 

* 3 
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" Good God!— that such haughtiness and stick 
awteetnts* can inhabit the same mansion!" 

1 made no answer, but quickening my pace r 
I walked on silently and sullenly; till thi* most 
impetuous of men, snatching my band, which 
be grasped with violence., besought me to forgive 
him with such earnestness of supplication, that, 
merely to escape his importunities, J was forced 
to speak, and, m some measure, to grant the 
pardon he requested; though it was accorded 
with a rery ill grace: but, indeed, I knew not 
bow to resist the humility of bia iutreatie*: yet 
never shall I recollect the occasion he gave me 
of displeasure, without feeling it renewed. 

We now soon arrived in the midst of the 
general crowd; and, my own safety being theft 
insured, I grew extremely uneasy for the Miss 
Branghtons, whose danger, however imprudently 
incurred by theis own folly, I too well knew 
bow to tremble for. To this consideration all 
my pride of heart yielded, and 1 determined to 
seek my party with tha utmost speedy though 
not without a sigh did I recollect the fruitless 
attempt I had made, after the opera, of conceal- 
ing from this man my unfortunate connexions,, 
which I was now obliged to make known. 

I hastened, therefore, to the room, with a 
view of sending young Branghton to. the aid of 
his sisters, . In a very short time, I perceived 
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Madame Duval, and the rest, looking at one of 
the paintings. I most own to yon, honestly, 
my dear 5ir> that an involuntary repugnance 
seised me, at presenting such a set to Sir 
Clement,-~-he, who had been used to see me in 
parties so different ! My pace slackened as I ap- 
proached them, — but they presently perceived me* 

" Ah, Mademoiselle ! n cried M. Du Bois; 
u Que )e suit charm* 1 de vous voir!" 

u Pray , Miss," cried Mr. Brown, « where** 
MissPbBy?' 

* € Why, Miss, you've been a long while 
gone/ 9 said Mr. Branghton', u we thought you'd 
been lost. But what have you done with your 
cousins 7* 

I hesitated,— for Sir Clement regarded tarn 
with a look of wonder* 

" Pardie" cried Madame Duval, * I sha'nt 
let you leave me again in a hurry. Why, hern 
we've been in such a fright! — and all the while, 
I suppose, you've been thinking nothing about 
the matter.'' 

" Well l n said young Branghton, u as long as 
Miss is come back, I don't mind; for as 'to Bid 
and Poll, they can take care of themselves. But 
the bestjoke is, Mr. Smith is gone alt about a? 
looking for you." 

These speeches were made almost all in a 
breath ; but when,, at last, they waited for an* 

r 4 
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answer, I told them* that in walking up one. of 

the long alleys, we, had been frightened and 

separated. 

' " The long alleys!" repeated Mr! Br&nghton, 

" and pray, what had you to do in the long alleys ? 

why, to be sure, you must all of you have had 

a mind to be affronted ?" 

This speech was not more impertinent to me 
than surprising to Sir Clement, who regarded 
all the party with evident astonishment : how- 
ever, I told young Branghton that no time ought 
- to be lost, for that his sisters might require his 
immediate protection. 

" But how will they get it?" cried this brutal 
brother; " if they've a mind to behave in such 
a manner as that, they ought to protect them- 
selves ; and so they may, for me." 

" Well,"' said the simple Mr. Brown, « whe- 
ther you go or no, I think I may as well see 
after Miss Polly." 

Jhe father, then, interfering, insisted that his 
son should accompany him; and away they went. 

It was now that Madame Duval first per- 
ceived- Sir Clement; to whojn turning with a 
look of great displeasure, she angrijy said, a Ma 
foi, so you are corned here, of all the people 
in the world! — I wonder, child, you would let 
such a — such a person as that keep company with 
you," 
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" I am Very sorry, Madam," said Sir Clement, 
in a tone of surprise, " if I hare been so un- 
fortunate as to offend you; but I believe you 
-will not regret the honor I now have of attend- 
ing Miss AnyUle, when you hear that I hare 
been so happy as to do her some service." 

Just as Madame Duval, with her usual Ma 
foi, was beginning to reply, the attention of Sir 
Clement was wholly drawn from her by the ap- 
pearance of Mr. Smith, who coming suddenly 
behind me, and freely putting his hands on my 
shoulders, cried, " Oh, ho! my little runaway, 
have I found you at last? I have been scam- 
pering all oyer the gardens for you, for I was 
determined to find you, if you v were above 
grounjj. — But how could you be so cruel as to 
leave us?" 

I turned round to him, and looked with a . 
degree of contempt that I hoped would have 
quieted him; but he had not the sense to un- 
derstand me; and attempting to tale my hand, 
he added, " Such a demure-looting lady as you 
are, who'd have thought of your leading one 
such a dance? — Come, now, don't be so coy, 
— only think what a trouble I have had in run- 
ning after you l n 

" The trouble, Sir," said I, " was of your 
own choice, — not mine." And I walked round 
to the other side of Madame Duval. 

» 5 
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Perhaps I was too proud, — but I could net 
endure that Sir Clement, whose eyes followed 
him with looks of the most surprised curiosity, 
should witness his unwelcome familiarity. 

Upon my removal, he came up to me, and, 
in a low voice, said, " You are not, then, with 
the Mirvans?" 

" No, Sir." - 

" And pray-— may I ask, — have you left thfess 
long?" 

" No, Sir." 

>' How unfortunate I am !•— but yesterday 
I sent to acquaint the Captain I should reach 
the Grove hj to-morrow noon4 However, I shall 
get away as fast as possible* Shall you be long: 
in town?'* 

" I belieye not, Sir." 

"And then, when you leave it— which way— wiB 
you allow me to ask, which way you shall travel?* 

" Indeed,— I don't know." 

" Not know ! — But do you return to the Mir- 
vans any more ?" 

"I— I can't tell, Sir." 

And then, I addressed myself to Madame Du- 
val with such a pretended earnestness, that he 
was obliged to be silent. 

As he cannot but observe the great change 
in my situation, which he knows not how to 
account for ; there h something in all these 
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questions, . and this unrestrained curiosity, that 
I did not elpect from a man, who, when he 
pleases, can be so wellbred as Sir Clement 
Willoughby. He seems disposed to think that 
the alteration in my companions authorises aa 
alteration in his manners. It is true, he has 
always treated me with uncommon freedom, but 
never before with so disrespectful an abruptness. 
This observation, which he has given me cause 
to make, of his changing with the tide, has sunk 
him more in my opinion than any other part of 
his conduct. 

Tet I could almost have laughed, when I 
looked at Mr. Smith ; who no sooner saw me 
addressed by Sir Clement, than, retreating aloof 
from the company, he seemed to lose at once 
all his happy selfsufficiency and conceit ; looking 
bow at the Baronet, now at himself; surveying, 
with sorrowful eyes, hi* dress; struck with his 
air, his gestures, his easy gaiety; he gazed at 
him with envious admiration, and seemed him- 
self, with conscious inferiority, to shrink into 
nothing. 

Soon aAer, Mr. Brown, running up to us, 
called out, " La ! what, iVt .Miss Polly come 
yet?" 

" Come !" said Mr. Branghton, " why, I 
thought you went to fetch her yourself, didn't 

JOtt?" 
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" Yes, but I couldn't End her; — yet I dare 
lay I've been oyer half the garden." 

" Half! but why did not you go over it all?" 

" Why, 80 I will; but only I thought I'd 
just come and see if she was here first?' 

" But where's Tom ?» 
: " Why, I don't know : for be would not stay 
with me, all aa ever I could say ; for we met 
some young gentlemen of his acquaintance, and 
so he bid me go and look by myself; for he 
said, says he, I can divert myself better another 
way, says he." 

Thta account being given, away again went 
this silly young man ; and Mr. Branghton, ex-" 
tremely incensed, said he would go and see after 
them himself. 

" So now," cried Madame Duval, " he'* 
gone tool why, at this rate, we shall have to* 
wait for one or other of them all night 1" 
' Observing that Sir Clement seemed disposed 
to renew his inquiries, I turned towards one 
of the paintings, and, pretending to be very/ 
much occupied in looking at it, asked Mr. Da 
Bois some questions concerning the figures. 

" Oh, Mon Dim!" cried Madame Duval, 
" don't ask him; — your best way is to ask 
Mr. Smith, for he's been here the oftenesU 
Come, Mr. Smith, I dare say you can tell uss 
all about them." 
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" Why, yes, Ma'am, yes!" said Mr. Smith ; 
who, brightening up at this application, advanced 
towards, us with an air of assumed importance, 
which, however, sat very uneasily upon him, 
and begged to know what he should explain first j 
V For I have attended," said he, " to all these 
paintings, and know every thing in them per- 
fectly well ; for I am rather fond of pictures, 
Ma'am; and really, I. must say, I think a pretty 
picture is a — a very— is really a very — is some- 
thing very pretty.—" 

j " So do I too," said Madame Duval; " but 
pray now, Sir, tell us who that is meant for?" 
pointing to a figure of Neptune. 
. " That!— why that, Ma'am, is,— Lord bleea 
me! I can't think how I come to be so stupid; 
but really I have forgot his name, — and yet, I 
know it as well as my own, too, — however, he's 
a General, Ma'am; they are all Generals." 
* I saw Sir Clement bite his lips; and, in- 
deed, so did I mine. 

" Well," said Madame Duval, " it's the oddest 
dress for a General ever I see!" 
. "He seems so capital a figure," « said Sir Cle- 
ment to Mr. Smith, " thai 1 imagine he must 
be Generalissimo of the whole army." 

" Yes, Sir, yes!" answered Mr. Smith, re- 
spectfully bowing, and highly delighted at be- 
ing thus referred to, " you are perfectly right. 
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—but I cannot for my life tliink of hi* name; 

—perhaps, Sir, you may remember it?'^ 

" No, really," replied Sir Clement, " my 
acquaintance among the General* is not so ex-* 
tensive. v 

The ironical tone of voice in which Sir Ge-* 
ment spoke, entirely disconcerted Mr. Smith; 
who, again retiring to an humble distance, seemed 
sensibly mortified at the failure *f his attempt 
to recover his consequence. 

Soon after, Mr. Branghton returned, with hi* 
youngest daughter,, whom he had rescued from 
a party of insolent young men; but he had not 
yet been able to find the eldest. Miss Polly 
was really frightened, and declared she would, 
never go into the dark walks again. Her 
father, leaving her with us, went in quest of 
her sister. 

While she was relating her adventures, to 
which nobody listened more attentively than Sir 
Clement, we saw Mr. Brown enter the room.— 
" Oh, la !" cried Miss Polly, " let me hide my- 
self, and don't tell him I'm come." 

She then placed herself behind Madame 
Duval, in such * manner that she could not 
be seen. 

" So Miss Polly is not come yet!" said tbe 
simple swain-, " well, I can't think where she 
can be ! I've been a looking, and looking, and 
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looking all about; and I can't find her, all I 
can do." 

" Well, but Mr. Brown," said Mr. Smith, 
u sha'n't you go and look for the lady again?" 

" Yes, Sir!" said he sitting down, " but I 
must rest me a little bit first* Ton can't think 
how tired I am." 

" O fie, Mr. Brown, fie!" -cried Mr. Smith, 
winking at us, " tired of looking for a lady? 
Go, go, for shame!" 

" So I will, Sir, presently j but you'd be 
tired too, if you'd walked so far; — besides, 
I think she's gone out of the garden, or else 
I must have seen something or other of her." 

A hs } he, he! of the tittering Polly, now 
betrayed her; and so ended this ingenious little 
artifice. 

At last appeared Mr. Branghton and Miss 
Biddy, who, with a face of mixed anger and 
confusion, addressing herself to me, said, " So, 
Miss, so you ran away from me ! Well, see if 
I don't do as much by you, some day or other I 
But I thought how it would be, you'd no mind 
to leave the gentlemen, though you'd run away 
from me. n 

I was so much surprised at this attack, that 
I could not answer her for very amazement; 
and she proceeded to tell us how ill she had 
been used, owl that two young men bad been 
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making her walk up and down the dark walks 
l>y absolute force, and as fast as ever tbey 
could tear her along ; and many other particu- 
lars, which I will not tire you with relating. 
- In conclusion, looking at Mr. Smith, she 
said, " but, to be sure, thought I, at least 
all the company will be looking for me; so I 
little expected to find you all here, talking as 
comfortably as ever you can : however, I know 
I may thank my cousin for it i" 

• " If you mean me, Madam," said I, very much 
shocked, " I am . quite ignorant in what manner 
I can have been accessory to your distress." 

• " Why, hy running away so ! If you'd staid 
with us, I'll answer for it, Mr. Smith and 
M. Du Bois would have come to look for us.; 
but I suppose they could not leave your lady- 
ship." 

, The folly and unreasonableness of this speech 
would admit of no answer* But what a scene 
was this for Sir Clement! — his surprise. was evi- 
dent; and» I must acknowledge, my confusion, 
was, equally great. 

We had now to wait for young Branghfton? 
who did not appear for some time ; and, during 
this interval, it was., with difficulty that I avoided 
Sir Clement, who was on the rack of curiosity, 
and dying to speak to me. 
. When, at last, the hopeful youth returned* a« 
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long and frightful quarrel ensued between him 
and his father, in which his sisters occasionally 
joined, concerning his neglect ; and he defended 
himself only by a brutal mirth, which he indulged 
at their expense. 

Every one, now, seemed inclined to depart, — 
when, as usual, a dispute arose, upon the way 
of our going > whether in a coach or a boat. 
After much debating, it was determined that we 
should make two parties, one by the water and 
the other by land; for Madame" Duval declared 
she would not, upon any account, go into a boat 
at night. 

Sir Clement then said, that if she had no car- 
riage in waiting, he should be happy to see her 
and me safe home, as his was in readiness. 

Fury started into her eyes, and passion in- 
flamed every feature, as she answered, " Pardie, 
no!— -you may take care of yourself, if you please ; 
but as to me, I promise you I sha'n't trust myself 
with no such person," 

He pretended not to comprehend her meaning, 
yet, to wave a discussion, acquiesced in her re- 
fusal. The coach party fixed upon consisted of 
Madame Duval, M. Du Bois, Miss Branghton, 
and myself. 

I now began to rejoice, m private, that, at 
least, our lodgings would be neither seen nor 
known by Sir Clement. We soon met with an 
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hackney-coach, into which he handed me, affii 
then took leave. - 

Madame Duval, haying already given the coach- 
man her direction, he mounted the box, and we 
were just driving off, when Sir Clement ex-* 
claimed, " By heaven, thig is the very coach I 
had in waiting for myself !" 

" This coach, your honor !" said the man, 4t no, 
thatitiVt." 

Sir Clement, however, swore that it was; 
and, presently, the man, begging his pardon, 
said he had really forgotten that he was en* 
gaged. 

I hare no doubt but that this scheme occurred 
to him at the moment, and that he made some 
sign to the coachman, which induced him to 
' support it : for there is not the least probability 
that the accident really happened, as it is most 
likely his own chariot was in waiting. 

The man then opened the coach-door, and 
Sir Clement advancing to it, said, u I don't be- 
lieve there is another carriage to be had, or I 
would not incommode you ; but, as it may be 
disagreeable to you to wait here any longer, I 
beg you will not get out, for you shall be set 
down before I am carried home, if you will be so 
good as to make a little room." 

And so saying, in he jumped, and seated himself 
between M. Du Bob and me, while our astonish- 
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ment at the whole transaction was too great for 
speech. He then ordered tjie coachman to drive 
on, according lo the directions he had already s 
received. 

For the first ten minutes, no one uttered a 
word ; and then Madame Duval, no loager able 
to contain herself, exclaimed, " Ma fbi 9 if this 
Isn't one of the impudenteft things ever I see l" 

Sir Clement, regardless of this rebuke, at- 
tended only to. me; however, I answered nothing 
he said, when I could possihly avoid so doing. 
Miss Branghton made several attempts to attract 
his notice, hut in vain, for he would not take the 
trouble of paying her any regard* 

Madame Duval, during the rest of the ride, 
addressed herself to M. Du Bois in French, and 
in that language exclaimed with great vehemence 
against boldness and assurance. 

I was extremely glad when I thought our 
journey must be nearly at an end, for my situ- 
ation was very uneasy to me, as Sir Clement 
perpetually endeavoured to take my hand* I 
looked out of the coach-window, to see if we 
were near home ; Sir Clement, stooping over me 
did the . same, and then, in a voice of infinite 
wonder, called out, ' " "Where the devil is the 
man driving to?— why, we are in Broad Saint 
Giles's t" 

" Oh, he's very right/' cried Madame Duval, 
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" so never trouble your head about that ; for I 
•ha'n't go by no directions of yours,, I promise 
you." 

When, at last, we^ stopped, at an Hosier's in 
High Holborn, — Sir Clement said nothing, but 
his eyes, I saw, were very busily employed in 
.viewing the plaee and the situation of the house. 
The coach, he said, belonged to him, and there- 
fore he insisted upon paying for it •> and then he 
took leaye. M. Du Bois walked home with Miss 
Branghton, and Madame Duval and I retired to 
our apartments. 

How disagreeable an evening's adventure! not 
one of the party seemed satisfied, except Sir Cle- 
ment, who was in high spirits: but Madame Du- 
val was enraged at meeting with him ; Mr. Brangh- 
ton, angry with his children; the frolic of the 
Miss Branghtons had exceeded their plan, and 
ended in their own distress; their brother was 
.provoked that there bad been no riot ; Mr. Brown 
was tired.; and Mr. Smith mortified. As to my- 
self, I must acknowledge, nothing could be more 
disagreeable to me, than being seen by Sir Cle- 
ment Willoughby with a party at once so vulgar 
in themselves and so familiar to me. 

And you, too, my dear Sir ! will, I know, be 
sorry Chat I have met him ; however, there is no 
apprehension of his visiting here, as Madame 
Duval is far too angry to admit hinu 
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EVELINA IK CONTINUATION. 

Holborn, Jane i8ih. 

Madams Duval rose very late this morning j 
and, at one o'clock, we had but just breakfasted, 
-when Miss Branghton, her brother, Mr. Smith, 
and Monsieur Du Bois, called to inquire after 
our healths. 

This civility in young Branghton, I much sus- 
pect, was merely the result of his father's com- 
mands; but his sister and Mr. Smith, I soon 
found, had motives of their own. Scarce had 
they spoken to Madame Duval, when, advancing 
eagerly to me, " Pray, Ma'am," said Mr. Smith, 
" who was that gentleman ?" 

"Pray, cousin!" cried Miss Branghton, " was 
not he the same gentleman you ran away with that 
night at the opera ?" 

" Goodness ! that he was," said young Brangh- 
ton ; " and, I declare, as soon as ever I saw him, 
I thought I knew his face." 

" I'm sure I'll defy you to forget him/ 9 — 
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answered -his sister, " if once you Lad seen him? 
he is lhe finest gentleman I ever saw in mj life ; 
don't you think so, Mr. Smith? 9 

" Why, you won't give lhe lady time to 
speak/' said Mr. Smith. — " Pray > Ma'am, what 
is the gentleman's name?" 

" WiUoughby, Sir." 

" Willougbby ! I think I have heard the 
name. Pray, Ma'am, is he married?" 

u Lord, no! that he is not," cried MissBrangb- 
tott } "be looks too smart, by a great deal, for 
a married man, Pray, cousin, how did yo* 
get acquainted with him? 9 

" Pray, Miss," said young Branghton, in the 
flame breath, " what's his business?' 5 

" Indeed I don't know," answered I. 

u Something very genteel, Idare say," added 
Miss Branghton, because be dresses s» fine." 

" It ought to be something that brings in at 
good income," said Mr. Sasith, " for I'm sure 
he did not get that suit of clothes he had on 
under thirty or forty pounds; for I know the 
price of clothes pretty well;— pray, Ma'am, can 
you tell me what he has a year 7* 

" Don't talk no more about him," cried Ma** 
dame Dural, " for I don't like to hear bis name; 
X believe he's- one of the worst persons in the 
world ; for though I never did him no mannes 
of harm, nor so much as hurt a hair of his 
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head, I know he was an accomplice wRh 
that fellow, Captain Mirvan, to take away my 

Every body but myself now crowding around 
her for an explanation, a violent rapping at the 
street-door was unheard $ and, without any pre- 
vious notice, in the midst of her narration, Sir 
Clement Willoughby entered the room. They 
all started, and, with looks of guilty confusion, 
as if they feared his resentment for having 
listened to Madame Duval, they'' scrambled for 
chairs, and in a moment were all formally 
seated. 

Sir Clement, after a general bow/ singling out 
Madame Duval, said, with his usual easiness, 
" I have done myself the honor of waiting on- 
you, Madam, to inquire if you have any com- 
mands to Howard- Grove, whither I am going 
to-morrow morning. 9 ' 

Then, seeing the storm that gathered in her 
eyes, before he allowed her time to answer, he 
addressed himself to me*— -" and if you, Madam, 
have any with which you w31 honor me, I shall 
be happy to execute them" 

" None at aW, Sir !" 

" None i — not to Miss Mirvan !-r-no message \ 
no letter !" 

u I wrote to Hiss Mirvan yesterday by the 
post.' 1 
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" My application should hare been earlier) 
had I sooner known your address. " 

" Ma foi" cried Madame Duval, recovering 
from her surprise, " I believe never nobody saw 
the like of this !" 

" Of what! Madam?" cried the undaunted 
Sir Clement, turning quick towards her, " I hope 
no one has offended you?" 

" You don't hope no such a thing !" cried 
she, half choked with passion, and rising from 
her chair. This motion was followed by the 
rest, and, in a moment, everybody stood, up. > 

Still Sir Clement was not abashed ; affecting 
to make a bow of acknowledgment to the com- 
pany in general, he said, " Pray — I beg — Ladies, 
— Gentlemen,— pray don't let me disturb' you! 
pray keep your seats." 

" Pray, Sir/' said Miss Branghton, moving 
a chair towards him^ " won't you sit down 
yourself?" 

" You are extremely good, Ma'am: — rather 
than make any disturbance — " . 

And so. saying, this strange man seated him- 
self, as did, in an instant, every body else, 
— even Madame Duval herself; who, over- 
powered by his boldness, seemed too full for 
utterance. 

He then, and with as much composure as if 
he had been an expected guest, began todis- 
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«m«rse <m the weather-; — its uttcfertainty, --* 
the heat of the 'public places in summer,— the 
emptiness of tbe tow*,— and eAer such common 
topics. 

* Nobody, however, answered him ; Mr. Smith 
seemed afraid, young Brangbton ashamed, M. Ba 
Bois amazed, Madame Bnval •engaged , <md my- 
self determined not to interfere: aril that h* 
cotdd obtain, was the notice of Miss itoangh* 
ton, whose nods, smiles, and attention, had seme 
appearance of entering into conversation -with, 
him. 

At length, grewrng tired, I suppose, of 'en- 
gaging CTerybody's eyes -and nobody's tongue, 
addressing himself to Mafdame Duval and to ne k 
he said, " I regard myself as peculiarly unfor- 
tunate, ladies, in having teed upon a time for 
my visit to Howard Grove, when you are absent 
from it»" 

u So I suppose, Sir ! so I suppose !" cried 
Madame Rnvat, hastily rjsmg, and the next 
moment as hastily seating herself; — u youll be 
wanting c£ sowtebody to make your game o£> 
and so yon may think to get me there again $ 
—but J promise yon, Sir ! you won't find it so 
«asy a matter to make *nte <a fool : and besides 
that," raising her ■Vofce, "I've farad you out, 
I assure you; so if ever yon go to play your 
%ricks Upon me -again, Til ma&e no more ado, 

vox*, xi. « 
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but go directly to a justice of peace: — so, Sir! 
if jou can't think of nothing but making people 
ride about the country, at all hours of the 
night, just for your diversion, why, you'll find 
I know some justices, as well * as Justice 
Tyrrel." 

Sir Clement was evidently embarrassed at 
this attack; yet he affected a look of surprise, 
and protested he did not understand her 
meaning. 

. " Well," cried she, " if I don't wonder where 
people can get such impudence ! if you'll say 
that, you'll say any thing 5 however, if you swear 
till you're black in the face, I sha'nt believe 
you ; for nobody sha'nt persuade me out of my 
senses, that I'm resolved." 

" Doubtless not, Madam," answered he with 
some hesitation, " and I hope you do not sus- 
pect I ever had such an -intention 5 my respect 
for you — " 

.. " O Sir ! you're vastly polite, all of a sudden t 
but I know what it's all for j — it's only for what 
you can get !— you could treat me like nobody 
at Howard Grove — but now you see I've a 
bouse of my own, you've a mind to wheedle 
yourself.into.it; but I sees your design, so you 
needn't trouble yourself to take no more trouble 
about that, for you shall never get nothing at my 
house,— not so much as a dish of tea ; — so 
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«ow, Sir! you see I can, play you trick for 
trick." 

There was sometking so extremely?, gross in 
4his speech, that it even disconcerted Sir Cler 
>ment, who" was too much confounded to inake 
any answer. .,;*...» 

It was curious to observe the effect which 
-his embarrassment, added to the frqedo/n with 
which Madame J)uval addressed himj had 'upon 
-the rest of the <x)mpany : every one, j^o be- 
fore seemed at a loss, how, orjf aft all, to 
occupy a chair, now filled, it with the most 
easy composure i { and jMr. Smithy whose coun- 
tenance had exhibited the most striking picture 
of mortified envy^ now hegan to recover his 
.usual expression of satisfied conceit. . Toung 
Branghton, too, who had been apparently awed 
by the presence of so fine a gentleman, was 
again himself, rude and familiar*, while his 
mouth was wide distended into a broad grin, 
at hearing hia aunt give the beau such a -trim" 
ming. 

Madame Duval, encouraged by this success, 
looked around her . with an air of triumph, and 
continued her harangue : " And so, Sir, I sup- 
pose you thought to have had it all your own 
way, and to have corned here as often as you 
.pleased, and to . have got me to Howard Grove 
again, on purpose to have served me as you did 

o a 
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before ; but . you shall see I'm os cunning a* 
you, so you may go and find somebody else to 
•use in that manner, and to put your mask on, 
and to make a fool of; for as tome, if you go 
to tell tne your storiea about the Tower again 
for a month together, I'll never believe 'em no 
taiore-, fend I'M promise you, Sir, if you think 
I like such jokes, you'll find I'm no such per- 
son. " 

** I assure Jrbu, Ma'am,— -npon my honor-^ 
I reaHy donH comprehend — I fancy there is some 
misunderstanding — * 

*' What, I suppose you 1 !! tell me next yon 
don't know nothing of the matter!" 

** Hot a word, upon my honor. " 

O Sir Clement J thought I, is it thus you prize 
your honor? 

*< jPardle* cried Madame ©uval, * € 4is is the 
most provokmgest part of jail ! why, you might 
as well tell me I don't know my own name." 

*f Jlere is certainly some mistake ; fi>r I assure 
you, Ma'ams" 

€S Don't assure me nothing!" cried Madame 
Duval, raising her voice, *' \ know what I'm, 
saying, and so <!o you too ; fdr did not you tell 
me all that about the Tower, and about M. Du 
Bois? — why, M. Du Bois wasn't never there, 
por nigh it, and so it was ajl your own inven* 
lion. 
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*' Inuy there not be two persons of the same' 
name?~~the mistake Was but natural." 

'< Dott't tell me of no mistake,* for* it -was all 
on purpose \ besides^ did not you come, ail in at 
mask, to the charfot^doo*, and. help to get me 
£ut in that ditch?— 411 promise you, I've had 
the greatest! niinti m tlie.worM to take the law 
of you ever since ; and if ever, you do as muefr 
again, so< I- will, t assure yoii!" 

Here Miss ^Branghton . tittered ; Mr. Smith 
smiled 'eontemptuoirtly;. and young firanghtoiv 
thrust his* haodkerebvef into his- mouth, to stef 
his fatoghter.< 

The situation of Sir Clement, who- saw aU 
mat passed, became new very awkward, eveaf 
fe himself avwl he scaufniered very much itrf 
spying, "Siarely, Madam*!— ^awrrfy, you^you- can-* 
Apt d*» me the— the iojustke to tbmk~*tha£ 
I had any share in the — the— the uusfbrtun^ 
whfciiW 

* Ma fid, Sir!" crte* ftradame B*ava£ *Ht* 
increasing passion, " yWd beat not stand tatting 
m me. a* that i*arte;> I bow it **u youy~-and 
if you* stay there,- * provoking me in sveh a> 
manner, I'll send for a constable this* inmate."— 
Young Branghton, at these words, in apiteof alt 
his efforts, burst into a loud laugh; nor could 1 
either his sister", or Mr» Smith, though Witfr 
more moderation) forbear joining in his mirth* 

» 5 
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Sir Clement darted his eyes towards them 
with looks of the knost angry contempt, and 
then told Madame Duval that he would, not 
now detain her to make his vindication, but- 
would wait on her some time, when she was 
alone. ' ': >. ' j 

*•' O pardie, Sir!** cried she, u I don't desire 
none of your company; and if you wasn't the 
most boldest person in the world, you would 
not dare look me in the face." < 

. The ha, ha, ha*s! and he, - he, he's! grew 
more and more uncontrollable, a& if the re- 
straint from which they had burst, had added 
to their violence. Sir Clement could no longer 
endure being the object who excited, them, and 
having no answer ready for Madame Duval, he 
hastily stalked, towards Mr. Smith and young 
Brahghton, and sternly demanded what they 
laughed at? 

Struck by the air of importance which he 
assumed, and alarmed at the angry tone of his 
voice, their merriment ceased as instantaneously 
as if it had been directed, by clock-work, and 
they stared foolishly, now at him, now at each 
other, without making any. answer but a simple 
"Nothing, Sir !» 

' u Oh, pour le coup,* 9 cried Madame Duval, 
'< this is too much 1 pray, Sir! what business 
have you to come here, a ordering people that 
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comes to see me? I suppose next, nobody must 
laugh but yourself!" 

" With me, Madam/' said Sir Clement, bowing, 
" a lady may do any thing, and, consequently, 
there is no liberty in which I shall not be happy 
to indulge you: — but it has never been my 
custom to give the same licence to gentlemen" 
v Then, advancing to me, who had sat very 
quietly on a window during this scene, he said, 
u Miss Anville, I may at least acquaint our friends 
at Howard Grove, that I had the honor of leaving 
you In good health." And then, lowering his 
voice, he added, <f For heaven's sake! my dearest 
creature, who are these people ? and how came 
you so strangely situated?" 

" I beg my respects to all the family, Sir," 
answered I, aloud-, "and I hope you will find 
them well." 

He looked at me reproachfully, but kissed 
my hand; and then, bowing to Madame Duval 
and Miss Branghton, passed hastily by the men, 
and made his exit. 

I fancy he will not be very eager to repeat 
his visits; for I should imagine he has rarely, 
if ever, been before in a situation so awkward 
and disagreeable. 

Madame Duval has been all spirits and exulta- 
tion ever since he went, and only wishes Captain 
Mirvan would call, that she might do the same 

* 4 
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hy him* Mr. Smith, upon hearing that fee was 
a Baronet, and seeing him. drive, off at a very 
fceauJafal abnciof, declared that he would not 
have laughed) upon any account, had he known, 
his rank, and regretted eatremabp haristg missed 
such Mb oppostunk*? of mahktg so &mteel asr 
acquaintance? young Btsnghfero wwe«V that, if 
he hadr known, as* much, he iionlj' ha*« ae&e'd 
for kirn cuutom; andlnwsistev hasisnnsj.his f raise* 
ever sfaw, pns*coun{f she* thought,, cMalk/hg^ be 
ft m*m of fuality By haa A*ax 
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•lETfE'K xnr. 



iVBLINA IN CONTINUATION. 



June 21 » 

1BE last three evenings have passed tolerably 
Quiet, for tbe Vauxhall adventures had given 
Madame Duval a surfeit of public places: home, 
however, soon growing tiresome, she determined 
to-night, she said, to relieve her ennui by some 
amusement; and it was, therefore, settled that we 
should call upon the Rranghtons at their house, 
and thence proceed to Mary bone Gardens, 

But, before we reached Snow-hill, we were 
ea tight in a shower of rain; we hurried into the 
shop, where the first object I saw was Mr. Ma- 
cartney, with a book in his hand, seated in the 
same corner where 1 saw him last ; but bis looks 
were stiU more wretched than before, his face 
yet; thinner, and his eyes sunk almost hallow 
hi to his head. He lifted them up as we entered 
and. I etw thought that they emitted a gleam 
of joy : invQlunlarily, 1 made to him my first 
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curtsey; he rose and bowed with a precipita- 
tion that manifested surprise • and confusion. 

In a few minutes we were joined by all the 
family, except Mr. Smith, who fortunately was 
engaged. 

Had all the future prosperity of our lives de- 
pended upon the good or" bad weather of this 
evening, it could not have been treated as a 
subject of greater importance. " Sure never 
any thing was so unlucky!" — " Lord how pro- 
voking!" — l€ It might rain [for ever, if it would 
hold up now ! — " These, and such expressions, 
with many anxious observations upon the kennels, 
filled up all the conversation till the shower was 
over. 

And then a very warm debate arose, whether 
we should pursue our plan, or defer it to some 
finer evening ; the Miss Bran gh tons were for the 
former; their father was sure it would rain again j 
Madame Duval, though she detested returning 
home, yet dreaded the dampness of the gardens. 

M. Du Bois then proposed going to the top 
of the house, to examine whether the- clouds 
looked threatening or peaceable; Miss Brangh- 
ton, starting at this proposal, said ihey might go 
to Mr. Macartney's room, if they would, but 
not to hers. 

This' was enough for the brother; who, with 
a loud laugh, declared he would have some fun* 



v Google 



EVXI.INA. l55 

and immediately led the way, calling to us all 
to follow. His sisters both ran after, but no 
one else moved. >. 

In a few minutes young Branghton, coming half 
way down stairs, called out, €t Lord! why don't 
you all come? why here's Poll's things all about 
the room!" 

< Mr. Branghton then went; and Madame Duval, 
who cannot bear to be excluded from whatever 
is going forward, was handed up stairs by 
M. Du Bois. 

I hesitated a few moments, whether or not v to 
join them; but soon perceiving that. Mr. Ma- 
cartney had dropped his book, and that I engrossed 
his whole attention, I prepared, from mere em- 
barrassment, to- follow them. 

As I went, I heard him move, from his chair 
and walk slowly after me. Believing that he 
wished to speak to me, and earnestly desiring 
myself to know if, by your means, 1 could pos- 
sibly be of any service to him, I first slackened 
my pace and then turned back. But, though 
I thus met him half-way, he seemed to want 
courage or resolution to address me ; for, when 
he saw me returning, with a look extremely 
disordered, he retreated hastily from me. 
. Not knowing what I ought to do, I went to 
the street-door, where I stood some time, hoping 
he would be able to recover himself: but, on 
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the contrary, his agitation increased every mo- 
ment; he walked up and down the room, in* 
a quick but unsteady pace, seeming equally . 
distressed and irresolute : and, at length,, with 
a deep sigh, be flung himself into a ohair. 

I was so> much Affected by the appearance of 
such extreme anguish, that I could remain na 
longer in the room; I therefore glided by him, 
and went up stairs y but, ere I bad gone five 
aWps, be precipitately followed me, and, in a 
broken voice, called out, "Madam! — for heaven's 
sake'— u 

He stopped, but I instantly descended, re- 
straining, as well as I was able, the Mines* of 
my own concern. I wailed some time, in painful 
expectation for his speaking: all that I bad 
heard of bis poverty occurring to me, I was 
upon the point *f presenting him* ntj purse, but 
the featr of mistaking or offendirig him deterred 
me* Findings however, that he continued silent, 
1 ventured to^say,~" Did you, Si*] wish to 
apeak ta ml*?" 

" I did!" ened he, with qnkfaa**, " but now 
-*I cannot l"-~ 

" PerbapsV Sir, another time i-^perbaps> ifyod 
recollect yourself*-" 

" Another time!" repealled be mournfully, 
" alas! \ look not forward but to misery and 
despair i*. 
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*Oh, Sir!" cried I, extremely shocked, " youf 
must not talk thus J— if you forsake yourself, how 
ean yon expect—" 

I stopped. " Tell me, tell me," cried he,, 
with eagerness, " wBo yo* a»e?- t -wheiice you- 
come?— and by what strange means you seem- 
to he arbifte** and rule* of the destroy of snci* 
a wretch as I an*?* 

" Would to heate*;* cried F, **I oottldsetfre 
Jon!" 

" Tou can!" 

" And how ?— pray , tell me how T 

u To tell yon is death tome!— yet I will ttft 
yon,— I have a right to your - asststanee,'-^you 
hare deprived me of the only resource to which 

I eoold apply,*-<ttid therefore— " 

u Pray, pray, speak !" cried I, putting; my 
haftd into my pocfctfl, l4r tWey will le down stairs 
in a moments" 

" I will, Madam ! — Can you — will you>+»I think 
you will f— -may I then—*" he topped and paused, 

II say, wiH you—" then suddenly turning frem 
me, " Great hearer! I cannot apeak !" and he 
went back to the shop. 

I now put my parse in my battd, and fbU 
fairing hhtiy 4M> " If, indeed, Sir ! I cab ante 
you, why should yoi* deny me so great a satis* 
lactic**? W3I yoti permit me to^-" 

1 dared not go on; tot wkh a caoateni&ao 
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LEtTiEK XVIII. 

ifca. nuiBv t* bvbIika. 

ItcrryHiff: 

BBPLEAStfRE ! my Evelina ?-— y6u hare but 
clone your duty ; you have but shown that hu- 
manity, without which I should blush to own 
my child. It is mine, however, to see that your 
generosity be not repressed, by your suffering 
from indulging it; I remit to you, therefore, 
not merely a token of my approbation, but an- 
acknowledgment of my desire to participate in 
your charity. ' 

O my child! Were my fortune equal to my 
confidence in thy benevolence, with what trans- 
port should I, through thy means, devote it to 
the relief of indigent virtue ! yet let us not 
repine at the limitation of our power; for, while 
our bounty is proportioned to our ability, the 
difference of the greater or less donation can 
weigh butv little in the scale of justice. 

In reading your account of the misguided 
man, whose misery has so largely excited your 
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eolnpasstoa, 1 am led to apprehend that hi* 
unhappy siluetienr is less* the effect of misfortune 
than of misconducti If he is. reduced to thai 
state- of poverty r e pr e s e nted by the Branghtons r 
he should endeavour by activity and industry 
16 retrieve his*, affairs;, and not pass* Ms (sine, in 
idle: reading; in the very shop* o£ hi* credifexv 

The pistol scene made me shudder : the cou- 
rage: with which you pursued thje desperate 
man at once* delighted and terrified m*. Be 
ever thus> my deaeeat Evelina, danntlesst in- the* 
cause of distress I' kt so* weak fears* no timid 
doubts) deter yaw from the exertion? of youfr 
duty, according to? the fullest senee- of if the* 
nature hue implanted kr your mradw Thought 
gentleness and modesty are the peculiar attri- 
butes of your sex; yet fortitude' and firmttessy 
when occasion demands the**, are virtues as* 
noble and as becoming in women as in men r 
the right line of conduct is the same for both, 
sexes, though the manner in* which it is pur- 
sued may somewhat nary, and be' accommodated 
to the strength; or weakness of the different 
traveller* 

There is, however, something so mysterious 
in all you have yet seen op heard of this 
wretched man, that I am unwilling to stamp a 
bad impression of his character upon so sUghfc 
and partial a. knowledge of it. Where any. 
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thing is doubtful, the ties of society and the 
laws a of humanity claim a favorable interpre- 
tation; but remember, my dear child! that 
those of discretion have an equal claim to your 
regard. 

As to Sir Clement 'Willoughby, I know not 
how to express my indignation at his conduct. 
Insolence so insufferable, and the implication of 
suspicions so shocking, irritate me to a degree, 
of wrath, which I hardly thought my almost 
worn-out passions were capable of again expe- 
riencing. You must converse with him no more; 
he imagines, from the pliability of your tem- 
per, that he may offend you with, impunity ; but 
his behaviour justifies, nay, calls for, your avowed 
resentment: do not, therefore, hesitate in for- 
bidding hini your sight. 

The Branghtons, Mr. Smith, and young 
Brown, however illbred and disagreeable, are 
objects too contemptible for serious displeasure : 
yet I grieve much thai my Evelina should be 
exposed to their rudeness and impertinence. 
- The very day that this tedious month expires, 
I shall send Mrs. Clinton to town, who will 
accompany you to Howard Grove. Tour stay 
there will, I hope, be short; for I feel daily an 
increasing impatience to fold my beloved child 
to my bosom ! 

Arthur Viio^ars* 
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LETTER XIX. 



EVELINA TO THE REV. MR. VIUAR8* 



Holbora, June 27th. 

I HAVE just received, my dearest. Sir! your 
kind present, and still kinder letter.. Surely, 
never had orphan so little to regret as your 
grateful Evelina ! Though motherless, though 
worse than fatherless,— bereft from infancy of 
the two first and greatest blessings of life, — never 
has she had cause to deplore their loss ; never 
has she felt the- omission of a parent's tender- 
ness, care, or indulgence j— never, but from, 
sorrow for them, had reason to grieve at . the 
separation ! Most thankfully do I receive the 
token of your approbation ; and most studipusly 
will I endeavour so to dispose of it, as may 
merit your generous confidence in my conduct. 

Tour doubts concerning Mr. Macartney give 
me some uneasiness. Indeed, Sir, he has not 
the appearance of a man whose sorrows are the 
effect of guilt. But I. hope, before I leave town, 
to be better acquainted with his situation, and 
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enabled, with more certainty of his wortn,< to 
recommend him to your favor. 

I am very willing to relinquish aH acquaint^ 
ance with Sir Clement WiUqugbby, as far as i* 
may depend upon myself so to do ; but, indeed, 
I know not how I should be able to absolutely 
forbid him nty aight. 

Miss Mirvan, in her last letter, inform* me' 
that he is now at Howard Grove, where he 
continues in high favor with the Captain, ancr* 
is the life smd spirit of the bouse. My time/ 
.since 1 wrote last, baft passed very quietly-,—' 
Madame Duval having been 4 fcefrt at home by 
a bad «old y and she Ifcsaqghfonsiby bad: weather^ 
The young, many indeed, ha* mailed, two or three' 
tinier; and hfe behavwtf, though e^aattf absurd^ 
it more «tatrodvntaUe thaw e*er i be speaks* 
very little, takes barely any notice of Madame' 
Duval, and never look* at nu* without a bread! 
grin. Sometimes be approaches' m*, as if with* 
intention to comowunicate intelligence o£ knport-' 
ance; and then, suddenly stopping short, lawghs* 
rudely in my face. 

Oh, how happy shall I be> when- the worthy 
Mrsr Ghnton- arrives ! 

Yesterday morning; Mr. Smith called, to; 
acquaint "us that the Hampstead assembly was) 
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to be held that evening; and then he presented 
Madame Dural with one ticket, and brought 
another to me. I thanked him for his intended 
-civility, but told him I -was surprised he had so 
soon forgotten my fearing already declined going 
to the ball. 

" Lord, Ma'am!" cried lie, " how should 
I- suppose you was in earnest? Gome, come! 
don't be cross; here's your grandmamma ready 
to take care of you, so you can have no fair 
abjection, far she'll see that I don't run away 
with you. Besides, Ma'am, I got the tickets 
•on purpose.' 3 

" If yon were determined, Sir," said I, u in 
making me this offer, to allow me mo choice 
of refusal or aeceptance, I must think myself 
less ablaged to your intention than I was wil- 
ling to do." 

u Dear Ma'am !" cried he, " you're so smart,, 
there is no speaking to you ;— "indeed, you are 
monstrous smart, Mft'am ! hut come! your grand- 
mamma shall ask yon, and then I know you'll 
not be so cruel." 

Madame Duval was very ready tou interfere; 
she desired me u> make no further opposition, 
said she should go hersetf, and insisted upon 
taj accompanying her. It was in vain that I 
remonstrated; I only incurred her anger: and 
JMic finuth, baring giren Jtf*U the tickets u> 
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Madame Duval with an air of triumph, said 
he should call early in the evening, and took 
leave. 

I was much chagrined at being thus com- 
pelled to owe even the shadow of an obligation 
to so forward a young man; but 1 determined 
that nothing should prevail upon me to dance 
with him, however my refusal might give of- 
fence. 

In the afternoon, when he returned, it was 
evident that he purposed to both charm and 
astonish me by his appearance; he was dressed 
in a very showy manner, < but without any taste; 
and the inelegant smartness of his air and de- 
portment/ his visible struggle against education 
io put on the fine gentleman, added to his 
frequent conscious glances at a dress to which 
he was but little accustomed, very effectually 
destroyed his aim of figuring, and rendered all 
his efforts useless. 

" During tea, entered Miss Branghton and 
her brother. I was sorry to observe the con- 
sternation of the former, when she perceived 
Mr. Smith. I had intended applying to her for 
advice upon this occasion, but had been always 
deterred by her disagreeable abruptness. Having 
cast her eyes several' times from Mr. Smith to 
me with manifest displeasure, she seated her- 
self sullenly in the window, scarce answering 
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Madame Duval's inquiries, and, when I spoke 
to her, turning absolutely away from me. 

Mr. Smith, delighted at this mark of his im- 
portance, sat indolently quiet on his chair, en- 
deavouring by" his looks rather to display than 
to conceal his inward satisfaction. 

" Good gracious!" cried young Branghton, 
tf why, you're all as fine as fi'pence! Why, 
where are you going?" 

" To the Hampstead ball," answered Mr. Smith. ^ 

" To a hall!" cried he; "Why, what, is aunt 
going to a ball? Ha, ha, ha !" 

" Yes, to be sure!" cried Madame Duval: "I 
don't know nothing need hinder me." 

" And pray, aunt, will you dance too ?" 

" Perhaps I may ; but I suppose ! Sir, that's 
none of your business, whether I do or not." 

" Lord ! well, I should like to go ! I should 
like to see aunt dance, of all things? But the 
joke is, I- don't believe she'll get ever a part- 
ner." 

" You're the most rudest boy ever I see," 
cried Madame Duval, angrily : " but, I promise 
jou, I'll tell your father what you sayj for I've 
no notion of such vulgarness," 

t( Why, Lord, aunt! what are you so angry 
for? there's no speaking a word, but you fly into 
a passion: you're as bad as Biddy or Poll for 
that, for you're always a scolding," 
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« I desire, Tom !" cried Miss Branghton, n you'd 
speak for yourself, and not male so free with 
my name." 

u There, now, she's tip! there rs nothing but 
Quarrelling with the women : ' it's my belief they 
like it better than victuals and drink." 

" Fie, Tom !" cried Mr. Smith, " you never 
remember your manners before the ladies:—' 
I'm sure you never heard me speak so rude to 
them." 

" "Why, Lord ! you are a beau ; but that's no* 
thing tome. So, if you've a mind, you may bd 
so polite as to dance with aunt yonrsetf." Then, 
with a loud laugh, he declared it would be 
good fun to see them. 

u Let it be never so good, or never so bad,'* 
cried Madame Duval, " you won't see nothing 
of it, I promise you; so pray don't let me hear 
no more of such vulgar pieces of fun; for I 
assure you, I don't like it. And as to my 
dancing with Mr. Smith, you may see wonder- 
fuller things than that any day m the week.** 

" TVhy, as to that, Ma'am !" said Mr. Smith, 
looking much surprised, " 1 always thought you 
intended to play at cards; and so I thought to 
dance with the young lady." 

I gladly seized this opportunity to make my 
declaration that I should not dance at all. 

*' Not dance at all!" repeated MissBranghtotf; 
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* yea, ihttV a likely, matter, truly, when people 
go to balls*" 

.. " I wish she mayn't," said the . brother ; 
u 'causa then Mr. Smith will bave nobody but 
?unt for a partner. Lord, how mad he'll be !" 

"6b, as to that," said Mr. Smithy "I don't 
ait all fear prevailing with the young lady, if 
<once I get her to the room !" 

" Indeed, Sir!" cried I, much offended by hi* 
conceit, " you are mistaken; pnd therefore I beg 
leave to undeceive you, aayou may be assured 
my resolution will not alter." 

" Tbep pray, Miss! if it is not impertinent,'' 
cried Miss Branghton, eneeringly, " what do you 
go for?" 

, " Merely an<J solely J', answered I, " to comply 
with the request of Madame Duval. " 

" Miss !" cried young Branghton, " Bid only 
wishes it was she ; for she has cast a sheep's eya 
at Mr. Smith this long while." 

" Tom !" cried the sister, rising, " I've the 
greatest mind in the world to box your ears! 
How dare you say such a thing of me ?" 

"No, hang it, Tom I no, that's wrong," said 
Mr, Smith, simpering, " it is, indeed, to tell thq 
Jady's secrets. — But never mind him, Miss Biddy I 
for I won't believe him." 

" Why, I know Bid would give her ears t* 

VOL. II. 21 
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go, 1 ' returned the brother; *' but only Mr. Smith 
likes Miss best, — so does everybody else." 

While the sister gave him a very angry answer, 
Mr. Smith said to me, in a low voice, " Why, 
now, Ma'am ! how can you be so cruel as to be 
eo much handsomer than your cousins? Nobody 
can look at them when you are by." 

u Miss," cried young Branghton, u whatever 
he says to you, don't mind him, for he means 
Ho good; I'll give you my' word for it he'll 
never marry you; for he has told me, again and 
again, he'll never marry as long as he lives; 
besides, if he'd any mind to be married, there's 
Bid- would have had him long ago, and .thanked 
him too." 

"Xome, come, Tom! ton't tell secrets; you'll 
make the ladies afraid of me; but, I assure you," 
lowering his voice, " if 1 did marry, it should 
be your cousin." 

Should be ! — did you ever, my dear Sir ! hear 
such unauthorised freedom? I looked at him 
with a contempt I did not wish to repress, and 
walked to the other end of the room. 

Very soon after, Mr. Smith sent for a hackney 
coach. When I would have taken leave of Miss 
Branghton, she turned angrily from me, without 
making any answer. She supposes, perhaps, that 
I have rather sought than endeavoured to avoid 
the notice and civilitiesof this conceited young man. 
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The ball was at the long room at Hainpstead* 

This room seems very well named; for I believ6 
it would lie difficult to find any other epithet 
which might with propriety distinguish it, as it 
is without ornament, elegance, or any sort of 
singularity, and merely to be marked by its 
length. 

I was saved from the importunities *f Mr. Smith, 
the beginning of the evening, by Madaiae Duval's 
declaring her intention to dance the two first 
dances with him herself. Mr. Smith's chagrin 
was very evident ; but, as she paid no regard to 
it, he was necessitated to lead her but* 

I was, however, by no means pleased, when 
she said *he was determined to dance a minuet : 
indeed, I was quite astonished; not having had 
the least idea she would have consented to, much 
leas proposed, such an exhibition of her person. 
She had some trouble to make her intentions 
known, as Mr. Smith was rather averse to speak- 
ing to the master of the ceremonies. 
•- During this minuet, how much did I rejoice 
in being surrounded only with strangers! — she 
danced in a style so uncommon; .her age, her 
showy- dress, and an unusual quantity o£ rouge, 
drew upon her the eyes,- and, I fear, the de- 
rision of the whole company. Who she danced 
with, I know not; but Mr. Smith was so illhred 
as to laugh at her very, openly, and to speak of 
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bee with is much ridicule a* was in bis power. 
Bet I would neither look At nor listen to him; 
nor would 1 suffer bun to proceed with a speech 
which he began, expressive of his yemation at 
being forced to dance with fcev\ I toU him, 
eery gravely, tjhat complaint* upon such a sub* 
ject might, with less impropriety, be made to 
every person in the room, than to me. 

When she returned to us, the distressed aw 
eery much, by asking what I thought of her 
minuet. I spoke at civilly .as I eould, but the 
coldness of my comphmeiU evidently disappointed 
her. She then called upon Mr. Smith to secure 
a good place among the country-dancers; and 
away Ihey went, thougb not before be had taken 
the liberty to say to me, in a lew voice* " I protest 
to you, Ma'am, I shell be quite out of conn* 
ienauce, if any of nty aeyiaintaote should se$ 
me daneing with the <old lady l" 

For a few moments J very much sejoieed at 
being relieved from this, treebleaome man; but 
scarce h|d I tinse to eongratnleie myself, before 
} was accosted by another, wjbo h^gg$4 iktfwo* 
qf hopping 6. d*nc* with me* 
( X told him lbs* J should mat dance at aU; 
but he thought proper to imporum* use, very 
freely, not to be so cruel; and I was obliged 
to assume no tittle haughtiness, before I could 
satisfy . bun I was serious, 
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After this, I was addressed, much in the same 
manner, bj several other Joeing men, o( whom 
the appearance and language' were equally in- 
elegant and lowbred: so tbafc 1 aoon found my 
situation was both disagreeable and improper-* 
since, as I was quia© alone, I fear I umit seem 
father to invite, than to fonbtd, the offers and 
notice I received: and yet, so great was my 
ap p rehension of this interpretation, that I am 
sure, my dear Sir! you would hare laughed, bed 
you seen how prowdly grave I appeared. 

I knew not whether to be glad or sorry y 
when Madame Duval and -Mr. Smith returned. 
The latter instantly renewed his tiresome in* 
treaties, and Madame Duval said she Evenki go tor 
die card-table > and as soon as she was •ocom> r 
anodated, she desired us to join the dancers* 

I Will not trouble you with the argument* 
which followed. Mr. Saudi teased me till I was 
weary of resistance j and I should at last hare 
been obliged to submit, had t not fortunately 
recollected the affair of Mr. Level, and told my 
persecutor, that it wbs impossible I should dance 
with him, even if i wished k, as I had refused 
several persons in his absence* 

He was not contented with being extremely 
chagrined, b ut took the liberty, openly and 
Warmly, to expostulate with mc upon not having 
said I was engaged* 

n * 
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The total, disregard with which, . involuntarily, 
I heard him, 'made htm soon change the sub- 
ject.- In truth, I had no power to. attend to 
bim; for all my thoughts were occupied in re- 
tracing the transactions of the two former balls 
*t which I had .been present* The party— -the 
cbnversation-*-the company — oh, how great the 
contrast! 

i In a short time, however, he contriTed to 
draw my attention to himself, by his extreme 
impertinence; for he chose to express what he 
called his admiration of me, in terms so .open 
and familiar, that he forced me to express my 
displeasure with equal plainness. 
♦ But how was I surprised, when I found he had 
the temerity — what . else can 1 call it? — to impute 
my resentment to doubts of his honor; for he 
said, " My dear Ma'am! you must be a little pa- 
tient; I assure you I have no bad designs; I have 
not upon my word; but, really, there is no re- 
solving upon such a thing as matrimony all at 
once ; what with the loss of one's liberty, and 
what with the ridicule of all one's acquaintance,; 
— I assure you, Ma'am! you are the first lady 
who ever made me even demur upon this subject }. 
for, after all, my dear Ma'am ! marriage is the 
devil!" i 

« Tour opinion, Sir," answered I, u . of either 
the married or the single life, can be oi 00 man-* 
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net of consequence, to me, and therefore I would 
by.no. ineans trouble you to discuss their different 

"* Why,, really, Ma'am ,{ as to. your being a 
little; ou{ of sorts,; I must own I can't wonder at 
it J, for, ;(o be sure,, marriage is all in all with the 
ladies j. but wjthus, gentlemen, it's quite another 
thing i; .Now only put yourself in my place, — 
suppose you had such a large acquaintance of 
gentlemen., as I have, — and that you had always 
l>een used to appear a little — a little smart among 
them, -7- ly by, now, how should you like to let 
yourself down, alpL at on,ce, into a married man ?" 

I could not tell what to answer ; so much con- 
,ceit, and sp much ignorance, both astonished and 
silenced me. 

,f I assure you, Ma'am !" added be, *' there is 
UQt pn}y Jfliss Biddy, — though I should have 
8corne4 to mention her, if her brother; bad not 
Jrfabb'd; for I'm quite particular in keeping ladies 
secrets,-*-but there area great many other ladies, 
that hare been proposed to me; but I never 
tboughjt twice of any of them, — that is, not m a 
serieus way : so you may very well be proud/' 
offering to take my band, " for I assure you 
there is nobody so likely to catch me at last as 
yourself." 

" Sir!" cried I, drawing myself back as haughtily 
as I could, " you are totally mistaken, if you 

h 4 



v Google 



ljt ttttlXA. 

Imagine you have given me fcny r prtde I left 
not befbite; by this convention'; on the con- 
trary, you must allow me to tell you, I find it 
too humiliating' to' bea/ wftk ir any'longer?'* 

I then placecf ,wj*elf benirid* the chai* ot* 
Madame Ditval *• %bo, when rite heard bf the 
jrartners I had refused, fided 1 ' my ignorance 
of the world, btt no longer Insisted upon my 
dancing. J ""» » • ' * v 

Indeed, the extreme Tatritybr* ttife-imttt make* 
me exert a spirit which I dtd'tidH'ffiB 'irow, ktrow 
that I possessed: bin I eanirot endure that ha 
ahouM think me at his disposal.' ' : ' 
* The rest of the evening passed very quietly, 
as Mr. Smith did not again attempt speaking to 
me ; except, indeed, after we had left the room ; 
and while Madame Duval was seating herself 
4n the feoacb, be saidr in ar voice 6f pique, 
*' Neit tlttcl I take the trottfci* to get *ny tickets* 
for a young fedy, HI make a bargain beforehand 
that she sha'nt turn me over to ; her grand- 
mother." ' ' « '; ,"•..•••* • ' 
- We came borne very* safe; and ffras ended 
this s* lteg projected and most dhagreedtfft 
affair. ... 
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LETTER XX. 



XTXL1NA IS CQOTHnrATIOKV . 

1 HAVE j«6* reoerrea! a matt afiectiftg letter 
from Mr* Macartney. I will inclose it, nay 
dear Sw> for your perwat. More thaa ever 
li&ve I ca««e to rejoice thai! waa able to aaaka 



MA. MACAimOEY <*D MISS ArKtHtfE.. 

- Imtkkssed tvirfi tfcd deepest, the M09t heart* 
feh sense of the nidfed btaniatuty wilh *wkfelt 
you hare rescued feam destruction' aft unhappy 
stranger , allorw »e, wkfi the humblest gratitude, 
to offer you my fervent acknowledgments, and 
to implore ybu* pardon far the terror f have 
caused ytm. 

Tou Bio" me, fHadamv lire T~-I have now, n>- 
deed x a motire for life ; since I should not *rH~ 
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lingly quit tlic world, while I withhold from the 
needy and distressed any share of that charity 
which a disposition so noble would, otherwise,, 
bestow upon them. 

The benevolence with which you hare inte- 
rested yourself in my affairs induces me to 
suppose you would wish to he acquainted with 
the cause of that desperation from which you 
snatched me, and the particulars of that misery 
of which you have so wonderfully been a: wit- 
ness: yet, as this, explanation will require that 
I shoald divulge secrets of a nature the. most 
delicate, I must intreat you to regard them as 
sacred, even though I forbear to mention, the 
names of the parties concerned. 

I was brought up in Scotland; though my 
mother, who. had the sole care of me, was an 
Englishwoman, and had not one relation in that, 
country. She devoted to me her whole time. 
— The retirement in which we lived, and the 
distance from our nafUral friends, she often tol<! 
me, were the effect of an unconquerable mer- 
lancholy with which she was seized, upon the 
sudden loss of my father, some time before I 
was born. , > 

At Aberdeen, where I finished my education, 
I formed a friendship with a young man of for- 
tune, which I considered as the chief, happiness 
of my life j — |but> when he quitted his. studies^ 
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I considered it as my chief misfortune ; for he 
immediately prepared, hy direction of his friends^ 
to make the tour of Europe* As I was designed 
for the church, and had no prospect even of 
maintenance but from my own industry, I scarce 
dared permit even a wish of accompanying him* 
It is true, he would joyfully have borne my 
expenses; but my. affection was. as free from 
meanness as his own, and I made a determinau 
tion the most solemn never to lessen its dignity 
by submitting to pecuniary obligations* 

We corresponded with great regularity and 
the most unbounded confidence for the space 
of two years,, when he arrived at Lyons in hi* 
way home. He wrote me, thence,, the most 
pressing invitation to meet hkn at Paris, where 
he intended to remain some time. My desire 
to comply with his request and shorten our 
absence was- so earnest, that my mother, too in- 
dulgent to contrail me, lent me what assistance 
was in her power ; and, in an ill-fated moment, 
I set out for .that capital. 

My meeting .with this dear friend was the 
.happiest event of my life: he introduced me to 
all his acquaintance; and so quickly did time 
aeem : to pass, at that delightful period, tbat the 
six weeks I had allotted for my stay were gone, 
ere I was sensible I had missed so many days> 
But I must now own, that the company of my 
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friend" wa* not Ac sole subject' of toy felkfty* 
I became acquainted with a yoottg lady, daugh- 
ter of an Englishman- of distinction*, with who» 
1 formed at* attachment; which t haVfc a thou- 
sand thiie* Yowed~*a thousand timet sincerely 
thought — would be luring a# mjr lift. She had 
lat just quitted a convent, tar which she had 
fcedn placed when a child, add, though Engttsfe 
by Birth, die could Scarcely speak he* ttfetrv* 
language. Her persort aiid ' disposition wer* 
equally enigaging ; b*t chiefly I 'adored hier for 
the greatness of the expectations which, for m^ 
sake, she wad Willing to Vesigt*. 
' "When the time for toy residence at Faris ex- 
pired, I wa^ almost distracted at the idea or 
quilling her; yet 1 had not the courage to make 
our attachment known to her faiher, who might 
reasonably form for her' such vfeWs as would 
maie'him rejtect, with a contempt which I -could 
not bear' to think of, such an offer as mine. Yet 
I had ftee acbess to the house; *where she seemed 
to be left almost wholly to the guidance of at* 
old servant, who was my fest friend* 

ftut, to be brief, the sudden and ^unexpected re- 
turn of her father, one fatal afternoon 1 , 'proved 
the beginning ot th* misery which has ever 
•ince devoured me. I doubt not hut he had 
listened to our conversation •, for he darted into 
the room with the rage of a madman.. Heavens ! 
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Wnat a scene followed !*^-what abusive language 
did the shame of a clandestine affair and the 
consciousness of acting ill induce me to brook r 
At length, however, hjgfnry exceeded my. pa- 
tience, —-he called tne a beggarly, cowardly 
Scotchman. Fired at the woads, I drew my 
aword ; he, with equal alertness, drew his ; for 
•he was not- aft old man, hut, Oa the contrary,, 
strong and able as myself, h rata his. daughter 
'pkaded'— in vahvdM I, repentant of my anger,. 
retreat ;-~hta teproaehea continued; myself, my 
country , were loaded wfth infamy; sill, bo longer 
constraining my rage,— -we feughv— end he fell ! 

At that moment I oomid almost have destroyed 
myself! The young lady mimed with tearor-^ 
the old servant, drawn to us by the noise of the- 
•cnhle, intresfted me to escape, and puotnised to- 
hring kvtelhgetice of what should paaa to my 
apartment. The distarhanoe which I . heard 
raised hatha house obliged me ao comply,-, and, 
im a state of mind haoonoeiaaUy wretched, I 
tore myself away* 

My friend, whom I fc a md at home, soett db- 
-euveaed the whole affair/ I* *** near midnight 
fcufetfe-the wunum came. « She mid me Altai her 
.master wua- Wring, add her young miitnoas ra~ 
stored to he* aenseel GSfce afasolate neoesaky lor 
my having Paris, whaje any danger *ewahae<t. 
ma* farfifciy u«getf;fcy,my fries***. ^-Mftftl*. 
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promised to acquaint him of whatever passed, 
and he U> transmit to me her information. 
Thus circumstanced, with the assistance of this 
•dear, friend, I effected mj departure from Paris, 
and, not long. after, I returned to Scotland. — 
I would, fain hare stopped by the. way, that 
I might have, been nearer the scene of all 
my concerns, but the low state of my finances 
denied me that, satisfaction. 

The miserable situation of my mind was soon 
discovered, by my mother ; nor would she rest 
till I communicated the cause. She heard my 
whole story with an agitation which astonished 
me ;— the name of the parties concerned, seemed 
to strike her with horror; — but when I said, 
We fought, and he fell,— « My ton," cried she, 
" you have, then, murdered. your father I" and 
she sunk breathless: at ..irfgr feet* — Comments, 
Madam, upon such a scene as this, would ta 
.you -be superfluous, and to me agonising: I 
cannot, . for both < our sakes, : be too . eoncise. 
When she recovered, she confessed all the p^p- 
ticukrs of a tale which she had hoped never 
to have revealed. -f^Alas! the loss.- she had sus- 
tained of my father, wasi not by death iHrbouuid 
Ho hen by: no ties Jbrft Jlhase. of honor, he had 
.voluntarily deserted her! — Her settling- in Scott- 
land was not the effect of choice,— she waa 
banished thither by a : family but po justly in- 
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censed;*-pardon, Madam, that I cannot be more 
explicit ! 

M(y senses, in the . greatness of my misery, 
actually forsook me, and for more than a week 
I was wholly delirious. My unfortunate; mo- 
ther was yet more "to be. pitied ; for she pined 
with unmitigated sorrow, eternally reproaching 
herself for the danger to which her too strict 
silenoe had exposed me. When I recovered my 
reason, my impatience to hear from Paris almost 
deprived me of it again ; and though the length 
of lime I waited for letters might justly . be at? 
tributed to contrary winds, I could not bear 
the delay, and was twenty times upon the poin£ 
of returning thither at all hazards: at length, 
however, several letters arrived at once, and 
from the moqt insupportable of my afflictions I 
was then relieved $ for they acquainted, me thai 
the horrors of parricide were not in reserve for 
me : they informed me also, that, as soon as the 
wound was healed, a journey would be made to 
England, where my unhappy sister wa* to be 
received by an aunt with whom she was to live,. 

This intelligence somewhat quieted the violence 
of my sorrows. I instantly formed a, plan of 
meeting them in London, and, by revealing thp 
whole dreadful story, convincing, this irritated 
parent that he had nothing more to apprehend 
from his daughter's unfortunate choice.. My 
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mother consented, and gave me a teller to prow 
the truth of my assertions. As I could but ili 
afford to mate ifci» j onrney,. I travelled in the 
cheapest way that Was possible. 1 look an ob~ 
scnfe lodging,— I need not, Madam, tell yo* 
where,— and boarded with the peupla uf th* 
house. 

Here I languished, weefc after weel, randy 
taping for the arrival of my family; hat my 
impetuosity had blinded me to tile imprudence 
of -which I* was gnilty i» quittitig Scotland so* 
hastily. My wounded father after his recovery 
relapsed; and when 1 had watted in the most 
comfortless situation, ft* six weefca, my friend 
wrote me word thaft the journey was yet* de- 
ferred for some thtie hanger. 

My finances were then nearly exhausted; anci 
1 was obliged, though most unwillingly, to beg 
further assistance from my mother, that I might 
return to Scotland. Oh, Madam! — my answer 
'was not front herself;— it waa written By a lady 
who had long been her companion, and ac- 
Huaitrted m# mat she had beferi taken suddenly 
SB of a H?terji— and was 'no more ! 

The emnpussionate nature', of which you haw 
given- such noble proofs, as*fc*esVmo I need not^ 
if I could, paint u> yon the anguish of a mind 
'overwhelmed Wfth such accumulated sorrows^ 

Inclosed was a letter to a near- relation, which 
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"Ae' had, imitig bet 1 illness, with mnd* diffi- 
culty, writtdv ^d 'fciL which, witV the 'strongest 
maternal tenderness, she descrnVed my de^orabfe 
situation^'* ant! Untreated bis interest to ptoeurtr 
«e *ome r ^reFe¥trten : t. let *so : Stink was I by 
misfortune', 'tha^a* fortnight elafsedl before I 
had the courage or spirit to attempt delivering 
"this letter: I was tlien compelled to it by want, 
Tfo male my appearance with some decency, I 
was necessitated/ myself, tb the melancholy task 
of changing my" colored clothes for a suit of 
mourning - 7 — and then I proceeded to seek my 
relation. 

I was informed that he was not in town. 
• In thfa desperate situation, the pride of my 
heart, which hitherto Sad not bowed to adver- 
arty, gave wayj and I determined to intreat the 
assistance of my friend, whose offered services I 
bad a thousand times rejected. Yet, Madam, so 
Tiard is it to root from the mind its favorite 
principles or prejudices/ call them which you 
'please, that' I lingered another week en» I had 
ihefesohrticrnto send away a letter ^ which I re- 
garded' as the deatfc of my independence. 

At length > reduced lo -my last shilling, dunned. 
insolently by. the people -of the house, «n& 
almost famished^ * sealed this fttal tour, and, 
with a heavy heart, detecmiiied to tale it to tbe 
post-office. . But Mr. Braaghlon aad Jua ion 
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suffered me not to pass through t^eir shop with 
impunity, thej insulted n\e grossly, and threatened 
me with imprisonment if I did nojt immediately 
satisfy their demands. Stung .to the soul, Ibid 
them have but a day's patience, and flung 
from them, in a state o( mind too terrihle for 
description* 

My letter, which I now found would be rer 
ceived too late to save me from disgrace, I tore 
into a thousand pieces, and scarce could I refrain 
from putting an instantaneous — an unlicensed 
.period to my existence. 

In this disorder of my senses, I formed the 
horrible plan of turning fbotpad; for which 
purpose I returned to my lodging, and collected 
whatever of my apparel I could part with, which 
I immediately sold, and with the profits purchased 
& brace of pistols, powder, and shot I hope, 
, however, you will believe me, when I most 
solemnly assure you, my sole intention was to 
frighten the passengers I should assault witji 
these dangerous weapons, which I bad not loaded 
but from a resolution,— a dreadful one, I own, 
— to save myself from an ignominious death if 
seised : and, indeed, I thought that if I could 
.but procure money sufficient to pay Mr. Brangb- 
tea and make a journey to Scotland, I should 
soon be able, by the public papers, to discover 
whom I had injured, and to make private retrl- 
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bution. But, Madam, new lo every species of 
villany, my perturbation was so great tjiat I 
could with, difficulty .support myself: yet the. 
firanghtons obsenred it not. as t passed through 
the shop. 

Here 1 stop : what followed is better known 
to yourself. But no time can ever efface from 
my memory that moment, when, in the very action 
of preparing for my own destruction, or the 
lawless seizure of the property of others, yon 
rushed into the room and arrested my arm ! — It 
was, indeed, an awful moment! — the hand of 
Providence seemed to intervene between me and 
eternity; I beheld yon as an angel!— I thought 
you dropped from the clouds;— the earth, indeed, 
had never before presented to my view a form 
•so celestial !— What wonder, then, that a spec- 
tacle so astonishing should,, to a man disordered 
as I was, appear too beautiful to be human ? j 
• And now, Madam! that I have performed 
this painful task, the more grateful one remains 
of rewarding, a» far as is in my power, your 
generous goodness, by assuring you it shall not 
be thrown away. You have awakened me to a 
sense of the false pride by which I have been 
actuated, — a pride, which, while it scorned as- 
sistance from a friend, scrupled not to compel it 
from a stranger, though at the hazard of reducing 
that atfanger to a situation as destitute as my 
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eWii. Yet, ohf bo* Tioktet was the slfBggt* 
which tore my conflicting soul, ere I could per- 
iuade myself to profit by the benevolenwe which 
yon were so e^Ulendy disposed to e*ert in my 
favor ! 

By means of a ring, the gift of my much- 
regretted mother, I have for the present satisfied 
Mr. Branghtoa j and hy means of your compas- 
sion, I hope to support myself, cither till I hear 
from my friend, to whom at length I have writ- 
ten, or till the relation of my mother retards tor 
town. 

To talk to yen, Madam, of paying my debt, 
would be vain ; I never can ! the~servioe you have 
done me exceeds all power of return : you have 
restored fee to my senses,— you have taught me 
to curb those passions which bereft me of them, 
and, since I cannot avoid calamity, to bear it s# 
a man ! An interposition so wonderfully circum- 
stanced can never, be recollected without benefit, - 
Tet allow me to say, the pecuniary part of my 
obligation must be settled by my first ability. 

I am, Madam, with the most pvofaausd respect 
and heart-felt gratitude, 

Tour obedient, 

and devoted humble servant, 

J. MjJESJEtSJWSV 



v Google 



SVELIKA. i8§ 



LETTER XXI. 



SVXLCH4. IK CQtmKUATiptf* 

Holborn, July 1,-6 o'clock in the moral Dg. 

OH, S» ! what an adventure have I to write i 
— all aight it baa occupied my thought* ; am) 
I am now risen thus early, to write it to yom 

Yesterday it -was settled that we shonld 
spend the evening in Marybone Gardens, where 
Mr. Torr, a celebrated foreigner, was to exhibit 
some fireworks. The party consisted of Madame 
Duval, all theBranghton's, M. DuBois, Mr. Smith, 
and Mr. Brown. 

We were almost the first persons who entered 
the Gardens, Mr. Brangbton having declared he 
would have all he could get for his mon*y f which, 
at best, was only fooled away, at such silly and 
idle places. 

We walked in parties, and very much detached 
from ou another; Mr. Brown and JViua Polly 
led the way by themselves ; Miss Brangbton and 
Mr* Smith followed, and the latter .seemed de~ 
Ifirjained to be revenged for my behaviour *t the 
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ball, by transferring all bis former attention for 
me to Miss Branghton, who received it with an 
air of exultation; and very frequently they each 
of them, though from different motives, looked 
back, to discover whether I observed their good 
intelligence. Madame Duval walked with Mon- 
sieur Du Bois; and Mr. Branghton "by himself; 
but his son would willingly have attached himself 
wholly to me, saying frequently, "Come, Miss! 
let's you and I have a little fun together ; you see 
they have all left us, so now let us leave them.' 1 
But 1 begged to be excused, and went to the other 
side of Madame Duval. 

This Garden, as it is called,, is neither striking 
for magnificence nor for beauty ; and we were 
all so dull and languid, that I was extremely 
glad when we were summoned to the orchestra^ 
upon the opening of a concert; in the course 
of which I had the pleasure of hearing a con- 
certo on the violin by Mr. Barthelemon, who, 
to me, seems a player of exquisite fancy, feeling, 
and variety. 

When notice was given us that the fireworks 
were preparing, we hurried along to secure good 
places for the sight : but, very soon, we were so 
incircfed and incommoded by the crowd, that 
Mr. Smith proposed the ladies should make in- 
terest for a form to stand upon ; this was soon 
effected, and the men then loft us, to accom* 
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totodate themselves better, saying they would 
return the moment the exhibition was oyer; 

The firework was really beautiful, and told, 
with wonderful ingenuity, the story of Orpheus 
and Eurydice ; but, at the moment of the fatal 
look which separated them for ever, there was 
such an explosion of fire, and so horrible a noise, 
that we all, as of one accord, jumped hastily from 
the form, and ran away some paces, fearing 
that we were in danger of mischief from the 
innumerable sparks of fire which glittered in 
the air. 

For a moment or two, I neither knew nor con- 
sidered whither I had run j but my recollection 
was soon awakened by a stranger's addressing 
me with, " Gpme along with me, my dear! and 
Pll take care of you." 

"* I started, and then, to my great terror, per- 
ceived that I had out-run all my companions, 
and saw not one human being I knew ! with all 
the speed in my power, and forgetful of my first 
fright, I hastened back to the place I had left; 
—but found the form occupied by a new set of 
people. (. 

In vain, from side to side, I looked for some 
face I knew ; I found myself in the midst of a 
crowd, yet without party, friend, or acquaint- 
ance. I walked, in disordered haste, from place 
to place, without knowing which way to turn 
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?r whither I went Every other moment I was 
spoken to by some bold and unfeeling man, to 
whom my distress, which, I think, must be very 
apparent, only furnished a pretence for imper- 
tinent witticisms or free gallantry. 
. At last, a young officer, marching fiercely up 
In me, said, " You are a sweet pretty creature, 
and 1 enlist you in my service •" and iben, with 
great Violence, be seized my band. I screamed 
aloud with fear, and, forcibly snatching it away, 
I ran hastily »p to two ladies, and cried, " For 
heaven's sake, dear ladies, afford me some pro- 
tection!" 

They beard, me with a load laugh* but very 
readily said, " Ay, let her walk between us •" 
and fetch of fche«* took held of an arm. 

Then, in a drawling, ironical tone of voice, 
4bey asked what hod frightened m% Utile Lady- 
skip? I told theaa my adventure very simply* 
and jntreafced tbey would have the goodness to 
assist me in findiag my friend*. 

O yea! to be sure, they said* I should not 
want for friend*, whilst I waft wkb than. Mine, 
I said, would be very grateful for any civilities 
with which tbey might favor me* But imagine, 
any dear Sir, hew I must be confounded, -when 
I observed that every other word I spoke pro- 
duced a loud laugh ! However, I will rot dwell 
apon a conversation, winch soon, to my iaexpres* 
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siWe horror, convinced me 'I -bud sought pro- 
tection from insult,- of those who were tbemselye* 
most likely to offer it! You, my dearest , Sir , t 
well knew, will ittti*feel*for andfMty.my terror, 
which I have "no words to describe. 

Hatt I keen at liberty, 1 should fcave jatfantly 
run away from them, when Lm^ej&^shoc&ng 
discovery-, bat, as *hey held me fat, |h*t*was 
tttterly impotable : add such was jjay o>ea4 of 
their resefttment or <abuse, *b*t I did 30* 4are 
*o make any ope* attempt <to escape* 

They asked- me a thousand question*, ,*ceo9&» 
panied by as many halloos, of who I was, what 
I was, and Whence >l eame. My answers were 
very incoherent,— »-h^ what, good heaven] were 
my emotions, when, a few moments afterwards, 
1 perceived advancing our way— -Lotfd Orville ! 

Never shall I Ibrget what lieit at that instant! 
iad I, indeed, been sunk to. the guilty s£a|e 
which such companions anight lead: him to sus- 
pect, I could scarce have had feelings -moire 
cruelly depressing. 

However, to my infinite joy, be. passed us 
without distinguishing me ; though I saw that, 
in a careless manner, . his eyes - surveyed the 
party. 

As soon as he was gone, . one of lh$se nn- 
bappy women -said, " Do you know that young 
fellow?' 

VOL. tt. X 



v Google 



194 EVELINA. 

Not thinking it possible she should mean Lord 
Orville by such a term, I readily answered 
" No, Madam !" 

" "Why, then," answered she, " you hare a 
monstrous good stare, for a little country Miss." 
I now found I had mistaken her, but was 
glad to avoid an explanation. 

A few minutes after, what was my delight to 
hear the voice of Mr. , Brown, who called out, 
u Lord, iVt that Miss what's-her-name?" 

" Thank God ?" cried I, suddenly springing 
from them both, " thank God ! I hare found my 
party." 

Mr. Brown was, however, alone j and, with- 
out knowing what I did,^| took hold of his 
arm. 

" Lord, Miss !" cried he, " we've had such a 
hunt, you can't think ! some of them thought you 
was gone home y but I says, says I, I don't 
think, says I, that she's like to go home all alone, 
says I." 

u So that gentleman belongs to you, Miss, does 
he ?" said one of the women. 

" Yes, Madam!" answered I, a and I now 
thank you for your civility 5 but, as 1 am safe, 
J will not give you any further trouble." 

I curtsied slightly, and would have walked 
away; but, most unfortunately, Madame Duval 
and the two Miss Branghton's just then joined u*. 
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iTiey all began to make a Thousand inquiries ; 
to which 1 briefly answered, that I had been N 
obliged to these two ladies for walking with me, 
and would tell them more another time : for, 
though I felt great comparative courage, I was 
jet too much intimidated T>jr their presence to 
dare be explicit. 

Nevertheless, I ventured, once more, to 
wish them good night, and proposed seeking' 
Mr. Branghton. These , unhappy women listened 
*o all that was said with a kind of callous cu- 
riosity, and seemed determined not to take any 
hint. But my vexation was terribly augmented, 
when, after having wbispered something to each 
/other, tbey very cavalierly declared that they 
intended joining our party! and then one of them 
very boldly took hold of my arm, while the diner, 
going round, seized tbat of Mr. Brown; and 
thus, almost forcibly, we were moved on be- 
tween tbem, and followed by Madame Duval 
and the Miss Brangbtons. 

R would be very difficult to say which wa» 
greatest, my fright, or Mr. Brown's consterna- 
tion; who ventured not to make the least resist- 
ance, though his uneasiness made nim tremble 
Almost as much as myself. I would instantly 
-have withdrawn my arm; but it was held so 
tight, I could not move it; and poor Mr. Brown 
was circumstanced in the same manner on th* 

x a 
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other side; for. I beard him say, "Lord, InVam* 
there's no need to squeeze oneV arm ^soI M 

And this was our situation,-^|8r we had not, 
taken three steps, — when, — oh, Sir I-^ we 'again 
met Lord Orville ! hut not agath/'dfil be "pslss 
quietly by us : unhappily, I caught fets eye j - : — 
both .mine, immediately, were bent to the 
ground; but he 'approached m%>, and we all 
Stopped. ' 

1 jhen looked 'lip. He Vowea\— Gbdd Gbd, 
with what expressive eyes did he regard me ! 
never were surprise and concern "so stroifrgly 
marked ;-*- yes, my dear Sir! 'be looked gf&Utly, 
concerned; and that— '- the 're\nemlirince of Vhat 
is the only consolation J feel, fbr an^evenibg the 
most painful of my life, 

What he first saio 1 1 know not;' 'for, indeed, 
I seemed to^iave* neither ears nor Understandings 
byt I recollect that I only curtsied !n Silence* 
JHe paused for an instant, as if — I telifiVe'so,^^ 
.0$ if unwilling to pass on ; and then, finding the 
whole nart^ detained, 'he again bdWed and 'took 
leave. 

Indeed, my dear 1 Sir/ 1 thought V should 1 hare 
fainted, so great was my emolWn, 'from st&me, 
Vexation, anil a .thousand other f ¥ee!rags, for 
which I have no expressions. I absblutely4br8 
.myself from the woman's arm, and then, disen- 
gaging myself from tfiat of Mr/Brbtfn/ 1 went 
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io Slaclajqe j)u;val, am} besought that she wouldf 
not suffer me to, be again, pasted from her. 

I fancy tfyat Lord Or\ilIe saw what passed;— 
fojj ^eaflcelv wa r s I at liberty, ere he, returned • 
M«tbo^}t ? my ,%*£ $l r • tfep|easjmre, tbe sur- 
prise of tj^af moment, recompensed xne for alt 
tbe cbaerin J fyad before feljr:* for dp you not 
think that thi£ return manifests, .(rom a character 
so <yiiet ; ; so reserved as {^r&O&ville'ffj something 
like solicitude in my concerns? — ^ucb, at leasts 
was the interpretation, I invoJuAtariJy made unoi* 
again skeins hii£. 

With a politene^gj to whicb 1 have been some 
ttm^e very lijtlle used, be apologised for rqturningy 
and then inquired after tfie health of l^p. Mirvan, 
and the rest qflfce Howard Grove family.' Tbe 
flattering conjecture, which I bave pis,t acknpw- 
led^ed, had so yonder fri^y restore^ m-y sp\rits> 
thaj | believe I qever answered him so' readily 
and wklpi so little constraint : very short, how- 
ever, was tbe duration; of ijirs conversation; (or 
we were soon mpst.disaff^eeably interrupted. 

%& $*¥£ ?W?$ htyJRIr ^ou^h thisy saw almost 
immediately the, characters, pf th? womjen ti> 
whom I had so u^fortuno^ly. applied, were, 
nevertheless, so weak and foolish as merely to* 
titur at their behaviour j — as to Madame Duval, 
•be was for some time so strangely impose^ upon,, 
l}iaj she though^ they were two real fine ladies* 
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Indeed, it is wonderful to see how easily and 
how frequently she is deceived: our disturb- 
ance^ however, arose from young Brown, who 
was now between the two women, by whom his 
arms were absolutely pinioned to his sides: for 
a few- minutes. hfs ( complaints had been only 
murmured; but he now called out aloud, 
« Goodness, ladies, you hurt me like any thing ! 
why, I can't walk at all, if you keep pinching 
my arms so !" 

This speech raised a loud laugh in the women, 
and redoubled the tittering of the Miss Brangh- 
tons: for my own part, I was most cruelly 
confused; while the countenance of Lord Or- 
yille manifested a sort of indignant astonishment ; 
and, from that moment, he spoke to me no more 
till he took leave. 

Madame Duval, who now began to suspect 
her company, proposed our taking the first box 
we saw empty, bespeaking a supper, and waiting 
till Mr. Branghton should find us. 

Miss Polly mentioned one she had remarked, to 
which we all turned; — Madame Duval instantly 
seated herself; and the two bold women, forcing 
the frightened Mr. Brown to go between them, 
followed her example. 

Lord Orville, with an air of gravity that 
wounded my very soul, then wished me good 
might. I said not a word ; but my . face, if it 
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had any connexion with my heart, must have 
looked melancholy indeed : and so, I hare some 
reason to believe, it did; for he added, with 
much more softness though not less dignity, 
" Will Miss Anville allow me to ask her address* 
and to pay my respects to her before I leave 
town?* 

Oh, how I changed color at this unexpected 
request I — yet, what was the mortification I suf- 
fered, in answering, " My Lord, I am — in 
Holborn !" 

He then bowed, and left us. 
. What, what can he think of this adventure ! 
how strangely, how cruelly have all appearances 
turned against me! Had I been blessed with 
any presence of mind, I should instantly have 
explained to him the accident which occasioned 
my heing in such terrible company;— hut I hav$ 
none \ 

As to the rest of the evening, I cannot relate 
the particulars of what passed ; for, to you, 
I only write of what I think, and I can think 
of nothing but this unfortunate— this disgraceful 
meeting. These two wretched women continued 
to torment us all, but especially poor Mr. Brown j 
who seemed to afford them uncommon diver- 
sion, till we were discovered by Mr. Brangh- 
ton, who very soon found means to release 
us from their persecutions by frightening them 

i 4 
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*W*f. We- m&A bw a short time after tfceyi 
tef* usj wtf icte WW* ail= employed; in explana** 
udtls. 

Wbatefer< KJtfy &e the construction which 
tord OrviKle may put upon thi*a&ir, td me 
k cannor fail of* bfeufg ttria*tu%bfe:--«To be s*e» 
— gracious heayen! — to be seen in company 
With tWo woittev of suck character 1- — Hbw 
▼minty, how* pwmdly faro 1 wished to avoid 
meetfag hfm> w*en\et*ly with .1 tbr Bmngfcfcm* 
and Madame Duval I — but now, bow joyful should 
I be, had he seen 1 me to no gi^tu^disttdvamttgel 
•^-BWhorti, ton ! what a direction !«*-bs, who 
had arwayS-*-bu« I will not torment you, my 
dearest Sir, wilh any more of my mortifying 
Conjectures and! apprehension*: perhaps he may 
^aU^and* theft I shall .have a* opportunity^ of 
explaining to* him ail the most shocking part of 
the adventure. And yet/ as I did not tell him 
at whose house I lived) hi may not be able to 
discover me ; I merely said in Hotbom - } and he T 
who I suppose saw my embarrassment,, forbore 
fo ask any Other <£reefio». 

Well 4 , I must t<Ae my ehante I 

Yet lei me, in fn^ttee lo Le*4 Oralis, and 
in justice to the high opinion I hstte always 
entertained of nis hotfor and defccAey,*— let me 
observe the differenee of his behaviour, when 
nearly in the same situation; to that of Sir 
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Clement Willoughby. He had at least ec^ual cause 
to depreciate me in his opinion, and to mor- 
tify and sink me in my own : but far different 
was his Conduct ; — perplexed, indeed, he looked, 
and much surprised; hut it was benevolently, 
not with insolence. I am even inclined to think 
that he could not see a young creature, whom 
be had so lately known in a higher sphere, ap- 
pear so suddenly, so- strangely, so disgracefully 
altered in her situation, without some pity and 
concern. But, trbucver migto J»e l>is doubts 
and suspicions, far from suffering t^m ft> in- 
fluence bis behaviour, be ippkf; he foot**) jfit% 
the sam* politeness and a}fenftJ0B wiflb vhjejb k$ 
>ad always UoaOrei jna yjyyi pnu^nanggg bj 
Jirs.. iiiswan* 

Once again, let n& drop |his *$#£#. 

In evevy mm\fi&tim> every 4ist#f?)?W£e, — 
haw Wtfd & m l^rt fay §^eef to opj 
recollection, fc tfie &*%&>& fit jour J^errfajj: 
ing **nfefines», *ym»#hy, £nd W^tion/ #h, 
Sir! coujd I, ^mfimsyi>'mh 9^4 JiVfife 
as I feej,;r-hflwr $m»t§^ tf^W & jgy fa 

gwsgedf 

^ea* {Unrated 

'EjFWttU 
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LETTER XXIL 



WTKLUtJk TO TH1 »FT. OTL. TI&LA1U* 

Holbern, July u * 

LISTLESS; uneasy, and without either spirit 
or courage to employ myself, from the time 
I had finished my last letter; I indolently seated 
myself at the window, where, while I waited 
Madame Duval's summons to breakfast, 1 per* 
ceived, among the carriages which passed by, 
a coronet coach, and, in a few minutes, from 
the window of it>-~ Lord OnriBe ! I instantly 
retreated, but not, I believe, unseen; lor the 
coach immediately drove up to our door. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, I must own I was greatly 
agitated : the' idea of receiving Lord Orville by 
myself,— the knowledge that his visit was entirely 
to me, — the wish of explaining the unfortunate 
adventure of yestetHay, — and the mortification 
of my present circumstances; all these thoughts, 
occurring [to me nearly at the same time, oc- 
casioned me more anxiety, confusion, and per- 
plexity, than I can possibly express* 
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I Believe Tie meant to send up his name; but 
the maid, unused to^ such a ceremony, forgot 
it bj the way, and only told me that a great 
Lord was below, and desired to see me, an(*„ 
the next moment, he appeared himself. 

If formerly, when, in the circle of high life 
and accustomed to its manners, I so much ad* 
mired and distinguished the grace, the elegance 
of Lord Orville,— think, Sir, how they must 
strike me;. now, — now, when, far removed from* 
that splendid circle, I live with, those to whom 
even civilky is unknown and decorum a stranger I 

I am sure I received him very awkwardly; — 
depressed by a situation so disagreeable, could 
I do otherwise? When his first inquiries were 
made, "I think myself very fortunate," he said,, 
." in meeting with Miss Anville at home, and 
still more, so in finding her disengaged." 

I only curtsied. He then talked of Mrs. Mir- 

van *, asked how long I had been in town, and 

ether 4 such general questions, which, happily, 

gave me time to recover from my embarrassment* 

After wh^ich, he •said, " If. Miss AimUe will 

allow me the honor of sitting hy her a. few 

minutes," , for we were both standing, <c I will 

.venture to tell her the motive which, next to 

inquiring' after her health, has prompted, me 

.Ho wait on her thus early" , • > 

/V^ewexe then* both, sea|ed r and, after ashoct 
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pause, he teid, u How to. apologise fcr so great 
a liberty aft I am ttpo* the point of taking r 
I know not^hall I, therefore, rely wholly 
upon yatir goodness, and not apologise at all? 9 

1 only bowed. 

f t should be extremely sorry to appear im- 
^erttaeht,-*yet I hardly know hew to atoid it^ 

" Impertinent! Omy Lord," cried t, eagerly r 
**Hhat, t artisare, is impossible t" 

u ton ate very good/' a*swere£ he, " audi 
«nto*rage me to be itige*neas~~" 

A gam be flopped: hw my expectation was- 
too great to* speech? at last) without looking. 
*tme, fa a lew votee «*d fcssilalfcag manner, 
t*e said, «* Were *hose l«4k*, with whom I saw 
yofc last night, tete* in your company before? 99 

* tto, toy Lord!* cried I, rising, and color- 
frig yioletitty, u not wEfl they erer be again.' 9 

He rose tdb, *nd, W*m an afcr <of the most 
tbbi&detasenonig concern, aaid, Parnon, lHar 
4am, tfee abruptness ef a qnestfeifc whfck I knew 
*et fceW to mtrotaee as I ought, attsl for which 
H tkate ne excuse to ©tier *bnft my respect for 
IBrs. Mrtan, jafaed to the "sincerest wishes fer 
Hfonr happiness— yet I fear I hate gone t»o far? 9 

* I am very sensible of the lionc* of your 
lordship's attention,* tfitid I, *' but— * 

" Permit me to assure yon * cried lie, End- 
ing I hesitated, " Hub oicwasm^s w not my 
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characteristic; and that I would by no mean* 
lave risked jour displeasure, had I not been? 
fully satisfied you weae too genera** to Jbt> 
offended without a real eanae of offence/' 

" Offended r cried I, " no, toy Lord! I MB 
only grieved ,~grieved, indeed! so find myaelsT 
in a situation so nntnrtnnafte, no to no obliged - 
to make explanation* which cannot kni mortify 
and shock me." 

" It is I atone/' cried he, with eomtf eager- 
ness, " who m shocked; as it i» I who deserve 
.to he mortified; f seek no explanation^ for I hare 
no doubt, hut, in mistaking me, Miss JLnwille in- 
yures herself? allow mo, therefor*, frankly and 
openly to tell yon the intention of my vtait/ r 
. I howed, and we hoth renamed to onr seats: 

" I wiH own myself to ha*e %een greatly sur- 
prised," continued he, " when I met yon yesterday 
evening, m company wish two persons who I was* 
sensible merited not the honor of yonr notice;, 
nor was it easy for me to conjecture the nans* 
of your helng «o oitaated? yet, believe ma, my 
incertitude <Kd*ot for a moment do you itifeny* 
3 was satined that their >*km**ch9*mmt be «Kr 
Itnown to yen; and 1 qjhooght wash.' onncotn of 
lire ^H»ek yen wovrid sustain, when yon dieoo* 
vered their un worthiness.: f ehouid not, hoot*** 
wcr, open -so *he»t on acquaintance, have 
wsnrped Jne privilege <rf i*t»a*4cy ; in gii* 
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unasked sentiments upon so delicate a subject, 
had' I not known that credulity is the sister of 
innocence, and therefore feared yon might be 
deceived. A something, which I could not resist^, 
urged me to the freedom I hare taken to caution 
you; but I shall not easily forgive myself, if I 
have been so unfortunate as to give yon pain." 
\ The pride which his first question had excited 
now subsided into delight and gratitude; and I 
instantly related to him, as well as I could, the 
accident which had occasioned my joining the 
unhappy women with whom he had met me r 
He listened with an attention so flattering, seemed 
so much interested during the. recital, and, when 
I had done, thanked me, in terms so polite, for/ 
what he was pleased to call my condescension,, 
that I was almost ashamed either to look at. of* 
hear him. 

.i Soon after, the maid came to tefl me that 
Madame Duval desired to have breakfast made 
in her own room. , 

" I fear," cried Lord Orville, instantly rising, 
"that I have intruded .upon your, time, — yet 
who, so situated, could da otherwise?' 9 Then*, 
taking any hand, . "Will Miss Anville allow me 
thus toi seal. my peace?" He pressed it to his 
lips* and took leave. : 

Generous, noble Lord Orville I — how disin^ 
ttsegted hia. conduct I hew delicate his whole 
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behaviour! willing to advise, yet afraid to wound 
me 1— Can I ever, in future, regret the advent 
'tare I met with at Marybone, since it has been 
productive of a yisit so flattering? Had my mor- 
tifications been still more humiliating, my terrors 
still more alarming, such a mark of esteem-— 
may I not call it so? — from Lord Orville, would 
, have made me ample amends* 
\ And indeed, my dear Sir! I require some eonr 
solation in my present very disagreeable situation; 
for, since he went, two incidents hare happened> 
that, Had not my spirits been particularly elated, 
would greatly hate disconcerted me. » 

During breakfast, Madame Duval yery abruptly 
asked if I should like to be married? and added* 
that Mr. Branghton had been proposing a match 
for me with his son. Surprised, and, I must 
own, provoked, I assured her that, in thinking 
of me, Mr. Branghton would very vainly lose bis 
time. 

t u Why," crfed she, u I have had grander 
yiews for you myself, if once I could get you 
'to Paris and make you be owned; but, if I can't 
do that, and you ean do no better, why, as you 
are both my relations, I think to leave my for* 
tme between yen; 1 and then, if you marry, yon 
never need want for nothings'- . > 

- I bogged h«r not to pursue the subject,; as, I 
assured her> Mr. Bf anghtoawaa totally dvagm* 
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•We to me: but she continued her **\tfwliitio& 
end rejections, with her usual disregard of 
whatever I eonld a***er. She changed me, 
terj peremptorily, neither wholly to ^Banrage 
Hor yet to aeeept Mr. Bfanghfton's offer, till dip 
(MMphat could he done fer m«; ifa* ye«ag 19*1* 
ahe added, bad *Ae» intended t* *f>e»fc *o iHf 
himself, but, not well lutawtng hot* te. wtfrodape 
the subject, he had desired her *> pew Ibe way 
for him. 

I scrapled not, warmly *»d beefy, ^declare 
jay efecsien *e *hi* prepft**}} h*t it w*e to no* 
effect j she w v f M *4 }M as #b* tod l*gw> by 
eayiog, t|ft#i I tbepld #rt *<»w 4w»# y / cofdd 

do betfir. 

Sbthiiig* howftfe*, fibdl paf-aned* we to lipteu 
to any attar pereen eoncerning this *pUpus affair. 

My seoeud 4pu#e of fupeasyiess ar^tea, ivy 
wefipecftedly, {mm M- .pu iBflis> wfco, M> iny ia- 
finite surprise, upon Madame Duval's quilting 
the room after: d*iin#.r, put feit* my hapd a note, 
and immediately taft «J*e &$#*», 

This note ocwtewa *n 09*1* jtotatftW pf *a 
Attechxnpa* tp we, wtoeh, he **ys, Jie *&>*¥ 
-rover* here presumed to hM* a^#ow)e^^ 
had he ittfltteem iefaw ftt tfmt HMme?h**4 

destined my hand &{?4jrag ftfta»$i*oa,-r-a pM^ 
to-bich hs> oansuft *»dme to think <o£ #e j>e- 
me, euomrigr, |je «tf dfB^ Jto t^mr^ 
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professes the most inviolable respect, and com- 
mits his fate to time, patience, and pity. 

This conduct in M. Du Bois gives me real 
concern, as* I was disposed to. think very well 
of him : it will not, however, be difficult to dis- 
courage him ; aud therefore I shall not acquaint 
Madame Duval of his letter, as I have reason to 
believe it would greatly displease her. 
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LETTER ;XXIII. 



XVELIRA IN CONTINUATION. 

July 5. 

. OH! Sir! how much uneasiness] must I suffer, 
to counterbalance one short morning of hap- 
piness I 

Yesterday the Branghtons proposed a party 
to Kensington-gardens j and, as usual, Madame 
Duval insisted upon my attendance. 

We went in a hackney-coach to Piccadilly, 
and then had a walk through Hyde Park, 
which, in any other company, would hare been 
delightful. I was much pleased with Kensing- 
ton-gardens, and think them infinitely preferable 
to those of Vauxhall. 

Toung Branghton was extremely troublesome; 
he insisted upon walking by my side, and talked 
with me almost by compulsion : however, my 
reserve and coldness prevented his entering upon 
the hateful subject which Madame Duval bad 
prepared me to apprehend. Once, indeed, when 
I was accidentally a few yards before the rest, 
he said, " I suppose, Miss, aunt has told yoj* 
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about you know what? — ha'n't she, Miss?"— 
But I turned from him without making any 
answer. Neither Mr. Smith nor Mr. Brown 
were of the party; and poor Mr. Du Bois, 
when lie found that I avoided him, looked so 
melancholy that I was really sorry for him. 

"While we were strolling round the garden, 
I perceived, walking with a party of ladies at 
some distance, Lord Orville ! I instantly re- 
treated behind Miss Branghton, and kept out 
of sight till we had passed him : for I dreaded 
being seen by him again in a public walk, with 
a party of which I was ashamed. 

Happily I succeeded in my design, and saw 
*no more of him^ for a sudden and violent 
shower of rain made us all hasten out of the 
gardens. "We ran till we came to a small green- 
shop, where we begged shelter. Here we found 
ourselves in company with two footmen, whom 
the rain had driven into the shop. Their 
livery, I thought, I had before seen; and upon 
looking from the window, I perceived the same 
upon a coachman belonging to a carriage, which 
I immediately recollected to be Lord Orville's. * 

Fearing to be known, f whispered Miss 
Branghton not to speak my name. Had I con- 
sidered but a moment, I should have been sen-' 
sible of the inutility of such a caution, since 
not one of the party call me by any other aj>« 
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pellation than that- of oous'm or of, MUs; W* 
( am perpetually ; involved ^ spnae distress or 
dilemma fipm, my qwj*. heedlessness. . 

This rteqqaflt cjxcited* very strongly hex curio- 
arty, and sfee at|aq^4 *»£ with sucb eagerness 
and blunfngs* of. inquiry,, that I could ngt avoid 
telling her tjiq reaapi* of. mv making it, and, cpn- 
•equently, tb# I was,- known to Lo^d Orville, 
-~an ^bnowledgtt&tt which proved the most 
unfortunate, in tfcfi world; f PF •*?« woujd not 
fesft tiU, sfc had, djjawn from me. t^e circuin- 
Staaces aj&uding, n*y first, making the acquaint- 
ance. Then, qallipg, tQ hep sister, she said, 
" Lior4* Polly, onjy thinly ! Miss has, daubed 
irhb «tLord. f " 

" Weil," cried ?<>%, " tWa a thin$ I should 
lie vet hare, thought Qf! A,nd P ra J> Miss! what 
did he say to, you ?" 

This question wags mtich sooner asked than 
answered ; and they both became so very in- 
quisitlve and earnest, tjiat, \heysooii drew the 
attention of Madame Duval and the rest of the. 
party; to wbw, }n, $ very short time, they 
repeated a\l they bad gathered from, me. 

" Goodness! tjien," cried y9ung Branghjon, 
" if I was Miss, if I would not make free with 
bis Lordship's coach to take me to town," 

" Why, aye/* said the father, " there would 
be some sense in that; that would be making, 
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some use of a Lord's acquaintance, for it would 
save us coach-hire.*' 

« Lord, Missf" cried Polly, « 1 wish yda 
would; for I shoiifd like of all things to ride in 
jtk coronet coach 1" 

" I promise you,* sain Janata; DuWl, ^I'm 
glad you've thought of it, fbr 1 don't *see «6 
objection;— so let's haVe the cnach*n4n daltad." 

" Not for - the world* crted I, very 'touch 
alarmed; "indeed, it is utterly impossible ." 

"Why so?"' demanded Mr. Bratogbttfn-, "<p**y 
where's the good of your knowing *a Lotfd, if 
you're never the better f6r hfrn?" 

"JVTafoi, child !" said f Ma«anwD*ral, " y<ta 
<lon't know no more of the' world 'than if you 
was a hahy. *Pray, Sir'/* tonne nf the footmen, 
"tell that coachman to UraW tip, for* I wants to 
speak to him." 

The man stared, b'ut dH' not "move. " Pray, 
pray, Madam !" "said I, ' '" $ray, THr. r B*anghton ! 
have the . goodness to give up 1 this' plan ; I know 
but very little ofliis lordship, and cannot, upon 
any account, take so great 'a liberty.'' 

"Don't say nothing alidut' it," said Madatte 
Duval, " for I shall' liaVe'U ttiy 6wn'*Way : so if 
you won't caliche coachman, Sir, Til promise 
you I'll call him myself?' 

'The ' Footman, J very ' in^pertinently, laughed 
and turned upon His heel, >Madanie i Duval ; ex- 
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tremely irritated, ran out in the rain, and beo- 
koned the coachman, who instantly obeyed her 
summons. Shocked beyond all expression, t flew 
After her, and intreated her with the utmost 
earnestness to let us return in a hackney-coach: 
-^bat oh !— she is impenetrable to persuasion \ 
-She told the man she wanted bun to carry her 
directly to town, and that she would answer. 
for him to Lord Orville. The mgn, with a 
sneer, thanked her, but said he should answer 
lor himself; and was driving off, when another 
footman came up to him, with information that 
his Lord was gone into Kensington Palace, and 
would not want him for an hour or two. 

" Why then, friend J" said Mr. Branghton, 
for we were followed by all the party, t€ where 
will be the great harm of your taking us to 
town?" 

u Besides," £aid the son, " I'll promise you a 
pot of beer for my own share." 

These speeches had no other answer from 
the coachman than a loud laugh, which was 
echoed by the insolent footmen. I rejoiced at 
their resistance, though I was certain that, if 
their Lord had witnessed their impertinence, they 
would have been instantly dismissed his service. 

" Pardie" cried Madame Duval, u if I don't 
think all the footmen are the most impudentest 
fellows in the kingdom 1 But I'll promise you 
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111 hate your master told of your airs, so you'll 
get no good by 'em." 

" Why, pray," said the coachman, rather 
alarmed, " did my Lord give you leaye to use 
the coach?" 

" It's no matter for that," answered she; "I'm 
sure if he's a gentleman, he'd let us have it 
sooner than we should be wet to the skin : but 
I'll promise you he shall know how saucy you're 
been, for this young lady knows him ycry well.' 1 

" Aye, that she does," said Miss Polly j " and 
she's danced with him too." 

Oh, how I repented my foolish mismanage- 
ment ! The men bit their lips, and looked at 
one another in some confusion. This was per- 
ceived by our party, who,, taking advantage of 
it, protested they would write Lord Orville word 
of their ill behaviour without delay. This quite 
startled them, and one of the footmen offered to 
rjun to the palace and ask his Lord's permission 
for our having the carriage. 

This proposal really made me tremble ; and 
the Branghtons all hung back upon it : but 
Madame Duval is never to be dissuaded from a 
scheme she has once formed. " Do so," cried 
she, " and give this child's compliments to your 
master, and tell him, as wo ha'n't no coach 
here, we should be glad to go just as far as 
Holborn in his," 
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" No, no, ^no P cried I ; u don'tgo,— *I 'know 
nothing of his Lordship,—! oend bo wessa^e, 
*-*I hayeiiachiwg to lay to bim f 

Tt*e men, •▼rrj much 'perplexed, coaild with 
difficulty restrain themselves from resuatoaag their 
impertinent mirth. Madame Dtrral scolded me 
tery angrily, and thon. desired ibem 'to go 
Idyreelly. 

" Pray, tfcen," *a«l the coachman, u what 
name is' to be ften to my Lord ?" 

" Anritte, " aatewcrcd Mado— e iDaval, " tell 
him Miss Anville wants the coach.; the young 
lady h« daiicod wfcb oacc." 

I was really in an agony ; but die winds could 
-not hare been more deaf to me, than those to 
/whom I pleaded! and therefore the Potman, 
urged ivy the repeated threats < of .Madame Du- 
Tal, >and perhaps. vecolleotiog the \ name himself, 
/actually wont to tke l palaoe with this strange 
message ! 

He returned in a few mm utas, and> bowing to 
'me with the greatest respect, said, " My Lord 
desires his compliments, ; and ^hi» carriage will be 
always at Miss Anrfilie's seraice." 

I was «o 'much .affected by this; politeness, and 
cfeagrined at<the whole aJmir, that I ooald scarce 
refrain from tears. Madame Biural and the 
'Miss Branghtons eagerly jumped into the coach, 
and desired me to follow. I would rather have 
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submitted to the severest punishment j-4mt all 
resistance was vain. 

During the whole ride* I said not a word) 
however, the rest of the party were so talkative, 
that my silence was very immaterial. We 
stopped at our lodgings ; bat when Madame Du- 
•val and I alighted, the Branghtons asked if they 
could not be carried on to Snow-hill? The 
servants, now all civility, made no objection* 
Remonstrances from me would, I too well knew, 
be fruitless j and therefore, with a heavy heart, 
I retired to my room, and left them to their 
own direction. 

Seldom have I passed a night in greater un~ 
•easiness:— -so lately to have cleared myself in 
the good opinion of \p r & OrviBe,— so soon to 
forfeit it !— to give him reason to suppose I pre* 
sumed to boast of his acquaintance !— to publish 
his having danced with me !— to take with him 
.a liberty I should have blushed to have taken 
with the most intimate of my friends f— to treat 
with such impertinent freedom one who has 
honored me with such distinguished respect i 
*— indeed, Sir, I could have met with no ac- 
cident that would so cruelly have tormented 
me! 

If such were, then, my feeling*)— imagine, for 
I cannot describe, what I suffered during the 
scene I am now going to write. 

vol. n. x 
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EVELINA. 

This morning, while I was alone in the 
dining-room, young Branghton called. He en- 
tered with a moat important air, and strutting 
aip to me, said, " Miss, Lord Orville sends his 
compliments to you.' 1 

i( Lord Orville J" — repeated I, much amazed. 

" Yes, Miss, Lord Orville I for I know his 
Lordship now, as well as you f—aud a very civil 
.gentleman he is, for all he's a Lord." 

" For heaven's sake!'* cried I, " explai* 
yourself.'* 

t( Why, you must know, Miss, after we left 
you, we met with a little misfortune ; but I don't 
.mind it now, for it's all turned out for the best : 
J)ut, just as we were a going up Snow-hill, 
plump we comes against a cart, with such a 
jogg i£ almost pulled^ the coach-wheej off: how»- 
ever r that i'n't the worst; fpr as J went to open 
the door in a hurry, a thinking the coach would 
te broke down, as ill-luck would have it, I never 
minded that the glass was up, and so I poked 
my head fairly through it, Only see, Mi$s, how 
I've cut my forehead J" 

A much worse accident to himself would not, 
J believe, at that mom'enf, have given me any 
concern for him : however, he proceeded with 
his account,, for J was too much confounded tQ 
interrupt him. 

'{ poodness, BJJss J we were in such a stew,— 
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tis, and tlie servants, and all, as you can't think; 
for, besides the glass being broke, the coachman 
said how the coach wouldn't be safe to go back 
to Kensington. So we didn't know what to do ; 
however, the footmen said they'd go and tell 
his Lordship what had happened. So, then, father 
grew quite uneasy like, for fear of his Lord- 
ship's taking offence and prejudising us in our 
business : so he said I should go this morning 
and ask his pardon, 'cause of having broke the 
glass. So then I asked the footmen the direction, 
and they told me he lived in Berkeley-square ; so 
this morning I went,-— and I 6oon found out the 
house.'' 

" You did!" cried I, quite out of breath with 
apprehension. 

" Yes, Miss 1 and a very fine house it is. Did 
you ever see it? M 

"No." 

" No ! — why, then, Miss, I know mere of hi* 
Lordship than you do, for all you knew him 
first. So, when I came to the door, I was in a 
peck of troubles, a thinking what I should say 
4o him; however, the servants had no mind I 
should see him, for they told me he was busy, 
but I might leave my message. So I was just 
a coming away, when I bethought myself to say 
& come from you/ 9 

PFxQmmc.'—"' 
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" Yes, Miss I — for, you know, why should I have 
such a long walk as that for nothing? So I says 
l o the porter, says I, tell bus Lordship, says I, 
one wants to speak to hun as comes from one 
Miss Anville, says J.' 1 

" Good God!" cried I, "and by what autho- 
rity did you take such a liberty I" 

" Goodness, Miss J don't be in such a hurry, 
for you'U be as glad as me, whea you hear how 
well it all turned out. So, then, they made way 
for me, and said his Lordship would, see me 
directly ; and there I was led through such a 
heap of servants, and so many rooms, that my 
heart quite misgave me; for I thought, thinks 
I, he'll be so proud he'll hardly let me speak; 
but he's no more proud than I am, and he was 
as civil as if I'd been a lord myself. So then I 
said, I hoped he wouldn't take it amiss about 
the glass, for it was quite an accident ; but he 
bid me not mention it, for it did not signify : 
and then he said he hoped you got safe home, 
and wasn't frightened; and so I said yes, and 
I gave your duty to him." 

li My duty to him !" exclaimed i,-» w and who 
gave you leave? — who desired you?* 

" Oh, I did it of my own head, just to make 
him think I came from you. But I should have 
told you before how the footman said he was 
going out of town to-morrow evening, and that 
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his sister was soon to be married, and that he 
was a ordering a heap of things for that j So it 
come into my head, as ho was so affable, that 
I'd ask him for his custom. So I says, says I, 
toy Lord, says I, if your Lordship i'n't engaged 
particularly, my father is a silversmith, and he'd 
be very proud to serve you, says I -, and Miss 
An vine, as danced with yon, is his cousin, and 
she'* my cousin too, and she'd be very much 
obligated to you, * I'm sure.'* 

" You'll drive me wild!" cried I, starting from 
my seat, "you have done me an irreparable 
injury ; — but I will "hear no more !" — and then 
I ran into my own room* 

I was half frantic, I really raved; the good 
opinion of Lord Orville seemed now irretrievably 
lost: a faint hope, which in the morning I had 
vainly encouraged, that I might see him agaia 
and explain the transaction, wholly vanished, 
now I found he was so soon lo leave town : and 
I could not but conclude that, for the rest of my 
life, he would regard me as an object of utter 
contempt. 

The very idea was a dagger to my heart !-*-! 
could not support it, and — but I blush to pro- 
ceed — I fear your disapprobation ; yet I should 
not be conscious of having merited it, but that 
the repugnance I feel to relate to you what I 
have done, makes me suspect I must have erreiL 

* 3. 
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Will you forgive me> if I own thai 1 first wrote 
an account of this transaction to Miss Mirvan ? 
-—and that I .even thought of concealing it from 
you ? — Short-lived, however, was the ungrateful 
idea, and sooner will I risk the justice of your 
displeasure, than unworthily betray your generous 
confidence. 

You are now probably prepared for what fol- 
lows; which is a letter — a hasty letter, that, in 
the height of my agitation, I wrote to Lord 
Orville* 

u My Lord, ~ ' 

" I am so infinitely ashamed of the appl'tca*- 
tion made yesterday for your Lordship's carriage 
in my name, and so greatly shocked at hearing 
how much it was injured, that I cannot forbear 
writing a few lines, to dear myself from the 
imputation of an impertinence which I blush to 
be suspected of, and to acquaint you, that the 
• request for your carriage was made against my 
consent, and the visit wilh which you were im- 
portuned this morning was without my knowledge. 
" I am. inexpressibly concerned at having been 
the instrument, however innocently, of so much 
trouble to your Lordship; but I beg you to be- 
lieve that reading these lines is the only part of it 
which I have given voluntarily. I am, my Lord, 
Your Lordship's most humble, servant, 
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1 applied to the maid of the house to get thi* 
note conveyed to Berkeley-square; but scarce? 
had I parted with it, before I regretted haying 
written at all, and I was flying- down stairs to 
recover it, when the voice of Sir Clement Wil- 
loughby stopped me? As Madame Duval had 
ordered we should be denied to him, I wa* 
obliged to return up stairs ; and after he was gone/ 
my application was too late, as the maid had given 
h to a porter. 

My time did not pass very serenely while htf 
was gone ; however, he brought me no answer, 
but that Lord Orville was not at home* Whe- 
ther or not he will take the trouble to send any; 

— or whether he will condescend to call ; — o* 
whether the affair will rest as it is, 1 know not; 

— but, in being ignorant, aa* most cruelly 
ftmuousv 
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LETTER XXXV. 



JEVfeUKA IK COK*lKOATION. 

July 4ih^ 

TOU may now, my dear Sir 2 send Mrs. Clin- 
ton for your Evelina with as much speed as sbo 
can conveniently make the journey, for. no fur- 
ther opposition will be made to her leaving thia 
town : happy had it perhaps been for her had sh& 
never entered it I 

Tiis morning Madame Duval desired me to 
go to Snow-hill, with an invitation to the Branghr 
ton's and Mr. Smith, to spend the evening with 
her: and she desired M. Du Boi*, who break- 
fasted with us, to accompany me, I was very 
unwilling to obey her, as I neither wished to. 
walk with M. Du Bois, - nor yet to meet young 
Branghton. And, indeed, another, a yet more 
powerful reason, added to my reluctance, — for I 
thought it possible that Lord Oryille might send 
some answer, or perhaps might call, during my 
absence ; however, I did not dare dispute her 
commands. 
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Poor M. Da Bois spoke not a word during 
«ur walk, which was, I believe, equally un- 
pleasant to us both. We found all the family 
assembled in the shop. Mr. Smith, the moment 
he perceived me r addressed himself to Miss- 
Branghton, whom he entertained with all the 
gallantry in his power. I rejoice to find tha* 
my conduct at the Hampstead ball has had so* 
good an effect, But young Branghton was ex- 
tremely troublesome; he repeatedly laughed ins 
my face, and looked so impertinently significant,, 
that I was obliged to give up my neserve to* 
M. Du Bois, and enter into conversation, with: 
him, merely to avoid such boldness. 

" Miss/' said Mr. Branghton, " I'm sorry to* 
hear from my eon that you wasn't pleased witlr 
what we did about that Lord Orville ; -—but I 
should like to know what it was you found fault 
with, for we did all for the best." 

" Goodness !" cried die son, " why if you'd 
seep Miss, you'd hare been surprised — rshe went 
out of the room quite in a huff, like.'' 

" It is too late, now," said I, " to reason upon 
this subject ; but, for the future, I must take the 
liberty to request that my name may never be 
made use of without my knowledge. May I tell 
Madame Duval that you will do her4he favor to 
accept her invitation ? y 

" As to me, Ma'am/' said Mr. Smith, " lam 

k 5 
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mucH obliged to the old lady, but I've no mind' 

to be taken, in by her again ; you'll excuse me, 

Ma'am." 

All the rest promised to eome, and I then took 
leave :< but as I left the shop, I heard Mr. Brangh- 
ton say: " Take courage, Tom! she's only coy." 

And, before I had walked ten yard*, the 
youth followed* 

I was- so much offended that T would not 
look at him, but began to converse with M. Dti 
Bois, who was now more . lively than I had 
ever before seen him; for, most unfortunately* 
he misinterpreted the reason of my attention to- 
him. 

The first intelligence I received when I came 
Home was, that two gentlemen had called and 
left cards. I eagerly inquired for them, and 
read the names of Lord Orville and Sir Clement 
,Willoughby. I by no means regretted that I 
missed seeing the latter, but perhaps I may all 
my life regret that I missed the former, for pro* 
bably he has now left town,— and I may *ee him 
no more! 

" My goodness i" cried young, Branghton} 
rudely looking over me, €S only . think of that 
Lord's coming all this way ? 'Tis niy belief he'd 
got some order ready for father, and so he'd 
a mind to call and ask you if I'd told him the 
truths 
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" Praty, Betty," cried 1, iC how long has he 
&een gone ?" 

" Not two minutes , Ma'am^ 

w Why then 111 lay you any Wager," said! 
young Branghton, " he saw you an<J 1 a- walkings 
up Holhorn Hill !" 

" God forbid !■" cried I, impatiently ; and, too> 
much chagrined to hear with- any more of his? 
remarks, I ran up stairs : hut I heard him say, 
to M. Du Bois, " Miss is so huppish this morn-- 
ing, that I think I had better not speak to her' 
again." 

, I wish M. Du Bois had taken the same resohw 
tion j hut he chose to follow me into the dining-- 
room, which he found empty. 

" Vous ne Vaimez done pas y ce gargon, Ma-' 
demoiselle /" cried he. 

" Me !" cried I, « no> I detest him ■!" for I 
was quite sick at heart. 

" Ah> tu me rends la vie!" cried he, and- 
flinging himself at my feet, he had just caught 
my hand,, as the door was opened by Madame 
Duval. 

Hastily, and with marks of guilty confusion in* 
his face, he arose \ But the rage of that lady 
quite amaaed me! advancing to. the retreating; 
M. Du Bois, she began, in French) an attack 
which her extreme wrath and wonderful volu- 
bility almost rendered unintelligible ; yet I un- 
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derstood but too muck, since her reproaches con- 
vinced me she had herself proposed being the 
object of his affection. 

He defended himself in a weak and evasive 
manner; and, upon her commanding him from 
her sight, very readily .withdrew : and then, 
with yet greater violence, she upbraided me 
with haying seduced his heart; called me an un- 
grateful, designing girl ; and protested she would 
neither take me to Paris, nor any more interest 
herself in my affairs, unless I would instantly 
agree to marry young Bran gh ton. 

Frightened as I had been at her vehemence,, 
this proposal restored all my courage ; and I 
frankly told her that in this point I never could 
obey her. More irritated than ever, she ordered 
me to quit the room. 

Such is the present situation of affairs. I shall 
excuse myself from seeing the ttranghtons this 
afternoon: indeed, I never wish to see them 
again. I am sorry, however innocently, that I 
have displeased Madame Duval, yet I shall be 
very glad to quit this town, for I believe it does, 
not, now, contain one person I ever wish to 
meet again. Had I hut seen Lord Orville, I 
should regret nothing: J could then have more 
fully explained what I so hastily wrote; yet it 
will always be a pleasure to me to recollect 
that he called, since I flatter myself it was ia 
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consequence of his being satisfied with my 
letter. 

Adieu, my dear 9ft \ the time now approaches, 
■when I hope once more to receiye your blessing,, 
and to owe all my joy, all my happiness, to you* 
kindness^ 
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* 
LETTER XXV. 

SUU YIIXARS TO EV*XINA. 



Berry Hill, July f> 

"WELCOME, thrice welcome, my darling- 
Evelina, to the arms of the truest, the fondest of 
your friends! Mrs. Clinton, who shall Hasten to 
you with these lines, will conduct you directly- 
hithe£ for I can consent no longer to be parted 
from the child of my bosom! — the comfort of 
my age! — the sweet solace of all my infirmities! 
Tour worthy friends at Howard Grove must- 
pardon me that I rob them of the visit you pro^ 
posed to make them, before your return to Berry 
Hill ; for I find my fortitude unequal to a longer, 
separation. 

I have much to say to you, many comments- 
to make upon your late letters, some parts of 
which give me no little uneasiness; but I will- 
reserve my remarks for our future conversations. - 
Hasten,, then, to the spot of thy nativity; the- 
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abode of thy youth, where neyer yet care or 
sorrow had power to. annoy thee! — Oh, that 
they might ever be banished this peaceful dwel- 
ling! 

Adieu, my dearest Evelina! I pray but that, 
thy satisfaction at our approaching meeting may, 
bear any comparison with- mine ! 

Arthur. Viixar* 
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LETTER XXVI. 



XTBLIKA TO MISS MIRY AN. 

Berry Hill, July i4v 

MY sweet Maria will be much surprised, and,. 
I am willing to flatter myself, concerned, when, 
instead of her friend, she receives this letter — 
this cold, this inanimate letter, which will but 
HI express the feelings of the heart which in- 
dites it. / 

When I wrote to yon last Friday, 1 was ia 
hourly expectation of seeing Mrs. Clinton, with 
whom I intended to have set out for Howard 
Groye j Mrs. Clinton eame, but my plan was 
necessarily altered, for she brought me a letter, 
—the sweetest that ever was penned — from the 
best and kindest friend that ever orphan was. 
blessed with, requiring my immediate attendance- 
at Berry HUL 

I obeyed,— and pardon me if I own I obeyed 
without reluctance; after so long a separation,, 
should I not else have been the most ungrateful 
o£ mortals! — And yet, — oh Maria! though 1 



v Google 



EVELINA* 255 

wished to leave London, tbe gratification of my 
wish afforded me no happiness! and though I 
felt an impatience inexpressible to return hither, 
no words, no language can explain the heaviness 
of heart with which I made the journey. I 
believe you would hardly have known me; — 
indeed, I hardly know myself. Perhaps had I 
first seen you, in your kind and sympathising; 
bosom I might have ventured to have reposed 
every secret of my soul > ami then— but let me 
pursue my journal. 

Mrs. Clinton delivered Madame Duval a letter- 
from Mr. Villars, which requested her leave for 
my return, and, indeed, it. was very readily 
accorded: yet, when she found, by my willing- 
ness to quit town, that M. Du Boia was really 
indifferent to me, she somewhat softened in my 
favor, and declared that, but for punishing hi* 
folly in thinking of such a child, die would not 
have consented to my being again buried in the 
country. 

All the Branghtons called to take leave of 
me : hut I will not write a word more about 
them; indeed I cannot with any patience think 
of that family, to whose forwardness and imper- 
tinence is- owing all the uneasiness I at this mo* 
ment suffer ! 

So great was the depression of my spirits upon 
the road, that it was with difficulty I could per- 
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suade the worthy Mrs. Clinton I was not iff* 
but alas, the situation of my mind was such as 
would have rendered any mere bodily pain, hy 
comparison, even enviable! 

And yet, when we arrived at Berry Hill, — * 
when the chaise stopped at this place,— how did 
toy heart throb with joy ! And when, through 
the window, I beheld the dearest, the most ve- 
nerable of men, with uplifted hands, returning* 
as I doubt not, thanks for my safe - arrival,^ 
good God! I thought it would have burst my 
bosom ! — I opened the ehaise^door myself, I 
flew, — for my feet did not seem to touch the 
ground,->-into the parlour; he had risen to meet 
me, but the moment I appeared, he sunk into- 
his chair, uttering with a deep sigh, though hi* 
face beamed with delight, " My God, I thank; 
thee!" 

I sprung forward, and, with, a pleasure that 
bordered upon agony, 1 embraced his knees, I 
kissed his hands, I wept over them, but could 
not speak r while he, now raising his eyes in 
thankfulness towards heaven, now bowing down 
his reverend head and folding me in his arms; 
could scarce articulate the blessings with which 
his kind and benevolent heart overflowed. 

O Miss Mirvan! to be so beloved -by the best 
of men,— should I not be happy ?-— Should I haw 
one wish, save that of -meriting his goodness?— 
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Yet tkink me not ungrateful ; indeed, I am not, 
although the internal sadness of my mind unfits 
me, at present, for enjoying as I ought the 
bounties of Providence. 

I cannot journalise— cannot arrange my ideas 1 
into order. 

How little has situation to do with happiness? 
I had flattered myself that, when restored to 
Berry Hill, I should be restored to tranquillity 5 
far otherwise have I found it, for never yet had 
tranquillity and Evelina so little intercourse. 

I blush for what I have written.. Can you, 
Maria, forgive my gravity ? but I restrain it so 
much and so painfully in the presence of Mr. Mil- 
iars, that I know not how to deny myself, the 
consolation of indulging it to you., 
Adieu, my dear Miss Mirvatu 
Yet one thing I must add; do not let the se- 
riousness of this letter deceive you ; do not impute 
to a wrong cause the melancholy I confess, by 
supposing that the heart of your friend mourn* 
a too great susceptibility; no, indeed! believe 
me, it never was*— never can be, more assuredly 
ber own than at this moment. So witness in, all 
truth, your affectionate 

Evxxjna* __ 

You will make my excuses to the honored 
Lady Howard; and to your dear mother*. 
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LETTER XXVII. 



XVYLIIfA IK CONTINUATION. 

Berry-Hill, July a*. 

TOU accuse me of mystery, and charge me 
with reserve: I cannot doubt but I must have 
merited the accusation ;— yet, to clear myself,— 
you know not how painful witt be the task* 
But I cannot resist your kind intreaties, — indeed, 
I do not wish to resist them, for your friend- 
ship and affection will soothe my chagrin. Had 
it arisen from any other cause, not a moment 
would I have deferred the communication you 
ask- — but, as it is, I would, 'were it possible, 
not only conceal it from all the world, but en- 
deavour to disbelieve it myself. Yet, since I must 
tell you, why trifle with your impatience ? 

I know not how to come to the point; twenty 
times have I attempted it in vainj — but I wilt 
force myself to proceed. 

Oh, Miss Mirvan ! could you ever have believed, 
that one— who seemed formed as a pattern for 
bis fellow-creatures, as a model of perfection,— 
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one whose elegance -surpassed all description,— 
whose sweetness of manners disgraced all com- 
parison, — oh, Miss Mirvan! could you ever have 
believed that 'Lord OryilU would have treated 
me with indignity? 

Never, never again will I trust to appearances, 
— never confide in my, own weak judgment,—* 
never believe that person to be good who seems 
to be amiable ! What cruel maxims are we taught 
by a knowledge of the world!— But while my 
own reflections absorb me, L forget you are still 
in suspense. 

I had just finished the last letter which I wrote 
to you from London, when the maid of the house 
brought me a note. It was given to her, she 
said, by a footman, who told her be would call 
the next day for an answer. 

This note, — but let it speak for itself. 



*' TO MISS AKVILI^. 

" With transport, most charming of thy sex! 
did I read the letter with which you yesterday 
morning favored me. I am sorry the affair of 
the carriage should have given you any con- 
cern, but I am highly flattered by the anxiety 
jou express so kindly. Believe me, my lovely 
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4>irl, I am truly sensible of the honor of yoar 
good opinion, and feel myself deeply penetrated 
with love and gratitude. The correspondence 
you have so sweetly commenced I shall be proud 
of continuing, and I hope the strong sense I have 
of the favor you do me, will prevent your with- 
drawing it. Assure yourself that I desire nothing 
more ardently, than to pour forth my thanks 
at your feet, and to offer those vows which are 
so justly the tribute of your charms and ac- 
complishments. Ja your- next, I intreat you to 
acquaint me how long you shall remain in town. 
The servant whom I shall commission to call 
for an answer, . has orders to ride post with it to 
me. My impatience for his arrival will be very 
great, though inferior to that with which I burn 
to tell you, in person, how much I am, my sweet 
girl, 

Your grateful admirer, 

Orvzllb." 



What a letter !— how has my proud heart 
swelled, every line \ have copied! What I wrote 
to him you know; tell me then, my dear friend, 
do you think it merited such an answer? — and 
that I have deservedly incurred the liberty he 
has taken? I meant nothing but a simple apology. 
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Which I thought a9 much due to my own cha- 
racter as to his; yet, by the construction he 
seems to have put upon it, should you not have 
imagined it contained the avowal of sentiments 
which might, indeed, have provoked his con- 
tempt? 

The moment the letter was delivered to me, 
I retired to my own room to read it, and so 
eager was my first perusal, that, — I am ashamed 
to own— it gave me no sensation hut of delight. 
•—Unsuspicious of any impropriety from* Lord 
Orville, I perceived not immediately the imper- 
tinence it implied. — I only marked the expressions 
of his own regard; and I was so much surprised, 
that I was unable, for some time, to compose 
myself, or read it again,— 1 could only walk up 
and down the room, repeating to myself, " Good 
God! is it possible? — am I, then, loved by Lord 
©rville?" 

But this dream was soon over, and I awoke 
to far .different feelings; upon a second reading, 
I thought every word changed,— it. did not seem 
the same letter,— I could not find one sentence 
that I could look at without blushing: my astonish- 
ment was extreme, and it was succeeded by the 
utmost . indignation. 

If, as I am very ready. to .acknowledge, I erred 
in writing to Lord Orville, was it for him to 
punish the error? if he was offended, could he 
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not hare been silent? If be thought my letter 
ill-judged, should be not bave pitied my igno- 
rance, bare considered my youth, and allowed 
jEbr my inexperience? 

Ob, Maria! bow bave I been- deceived in this 
man ! Words have no power to tell the high 
opinion I bad ef him; to that was owing the 
unfortunate solicitude which prompted my Writing, 
—a solicitude I must for ever repent! 

Yet, perhaps, I bave rather reason to rejoice 
than to grieve; since this affair bas shown m£ 
his real disposition, and removed that partiality, 
which, covering bis every imperfection, left only 
bis virtues and good qualities exposed So view* 
Had the deception continued much longer, bad 
my mind received any additional prejudice in 
bis favor, wKo knows whither my mistaken ideas 
might have led me? indeed, I fear I Was in 
greater danger than I apprehended, or can no\r 
think of without trembling, — for oh, if this weak 
heart of mine bad been penetrated with too 
deep an impression el bis merit,— my peace and 
happiness bad been lost for ever ! 

I would fain. encourage more cheerful thoughts, 
fain .drive from my mind the melancholy that 
bas taken possession of it, — but I cannot succeed; 
for,' added to the humiliating feelings whicb so 
powerfully oppress me, I bave yet another cause 
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*f otmc«*n *,<«*alas; any dfiir Mma f { 1*1$ bipfe?!} 
the tMf*cftoil%af(lb<.;i>€«i;«>fl»eft/ ., . 

I have teeveoiwd ihfl eouvage to' staff &*n 
thtseraci letter 3 !•' oouU tic* ibeftTjftfe ^reajfly 
to depreciated i^ his opinion, . one wbani J tad, 
with infinite anxiety, raised in £t *nj$efc $n* 
deed, my flwt detemin-atian i^ae to confine jny 
<ehagrin totally •' to toy «wm ibosqw j buft -your 
friendly itufufrtefrfcanre' drawn ,k fhem *iq> aj)4 
n0Wlwi§h o I bed*' mod* no *conoeelnia*it from 
Ihe beginning, «inoe I kno-w not now Aonooautit 
fbr a' gravity (whigfe not mSL any endeavours 4an 
entirely .hide 01! repress* 

"My greyest 'apprefceasioB i*> lest be sbcwU 
imagine that iny : residence in London feat give* 
ihe a distaste 4o j the country* Everybody I see 
takes notice of* my feeing altered, and looking 
pale and Itt. 'I' shook! be very indilfe*ent to 
all such observations, did I'ttot perceive* that 
they draw upon me the eyes of Mr. Villars, 
which glisten with affectionate concern. 

This morning, in > speaking of my London 
expedition, he mentioned Lord Orrille. I felt 
so much disturbed, that I would instantly have 
changed the subject; but he would not allow 
me,, and, very unexpectedly, he began bis pane- 
gyric, extolling, in strong terms, his manly and 
honorable behaviour in regard to the Mary- 
bone adventure. My cheeks glowed with in- 

TOfc. II. Is 
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dignatioa every word he spoke ;— so ; lately as I 
had myself fancfed him the -noblest of his. sex, 
now that I was ao> well convinced af my .mis- 
take, I could not hear to, hear ibis undeserved 
praises ottered by one so really good, so un- 
auspecting, so pure of heart I . 

What he thought of my silence and uneasiness, 
1 fear to know, but I hope he. jwiH. mention the 
subject no more, I will not, however,* with, 
ungrateful indolence,? give vtfay to a sadness 
which 1 find infectious to him who merits the 
most cheerful- exertion of my spirits. I am, 
thankful that he has forborne to prpbe inj wound, 
and I will endeavour to h§al it ; by the con- 
sciousness .that I hafe not dashed the. indignity 
I have received- Yet I cannot' but lament to 
find myself, in a world so deceitfuj, where we 
must suspect. what we see, distrust what we hear^ 
and doubt evsn whit we feel ! 
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LETTER XXVIII. 



XVXLINA IN COHtlNVAXIOtt, 



Berry Hill, July 19. 

I MUST own myself somewhat distressed bow 
to answer your raillery : yet believe me, my 
dear Maria, your suggestions are those 'oi fancy 
not of truth. I am unconscious of ike wetness 
you suspect; yet, to dispel your doubts, I will 
animate myself more than ever to conquer; my 
chagrin and to recover my spirits. 

Tou wonder, you say, since my heart takes 
no part in this affair, why it should make me ao 
unhappy? And can you— acquainted as you are 
with the high opinion I entertained of .Lord 
Orville— can you wonder that so great a dis- 
appointment in his character should affect met 
indeed, had so strange -a letter been sent to me 
. from any body, it could not have failed shock- 
ing me *, how much more sensibly, then, must 
I feel such an affront, when received from the 
man in the world I had imagined least capable 
of giving it ? 
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You are glad I made no reply ; assure yourself, 
my dear friend, had this letter^ been the most 
respectful that could be written, the clandestine 
air given to it, by his proposal of sending his 
servant for my answer, instead of having it 
directed to his house, would effectually have pre- 
vented my writing. * indeed, I have an aversion 
the most sincere to all mysteries, all private 
actions; however foolishly and blameably, in 
regard to this letter, I have deviated from the 
open iputh which, item earliest isJancy, I, was 
taught to ireaiL 

fie talks off any aWIng commenced a . com- 
tpomfaum wfah bim.: and -eot4d ..Lewd Orvilje, 
radeeB, bfelieve I faad Buck a design ?-— rbelieve nie 
so fcrw*d, so b»M, ao strangely ridiculous ? I 
know not if ha ana* eaflad^r not, bu£ I rejoice 
«feaV I quitted London before he came, and 
Wi&eut leaviwg *»y message Jbr ;bjm> What, 
indeed, otoiAd I *m*b -said ? it would have been 
* tdnd^scemtini wry unmerited *> ha*« taken 
any, the least notice of such a fetter. 

flew #h*U I toease to woneVtr how be could 
=writeit. Hk, Maria 1 <wh*t, «b*t oo*4d induce 
Trim so ^causelessly to wound and nfTront 4>ne, 
Vht> woutA oo«Mr tiaee diod abati wilfully -of- 
YenAed A«f»<?-*4Jow moiftifyritog e (freedom of 
style 1 how c*W*n>iinaii£ali4n<oe*Lveyed by bis 
thanks and expressions of gratitude 1 S* M not 
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astonishing, that any man earn appear so modest, 
-who is so vain. 

Every hoar I regret* the stcrosy I bam ohr 
served wfth my htefoved Mr* Yillarsj BkaoWMt 
what bewitched? me, b*t I felt, at first, « re- 
pugnance to publishing this affair that I couH 
not surmount, — and now, lam ashamed of co»- 
fessing that I hare £ny thing to confess 1 Yet 
I deserve to he punished for the fake delicacy 
•which- occasioned my silence; since, if Lov'd 
OrviHe himself was contented to forfeit his 
character, was it for me, almost at the expense 
of my own, to support k? 

Yet I Believe I should" he very easy, now 
the first shock is over, and now that I see the 
whole affair with the resentment it merits-, dSA not 
all my good friends in this neighbourhood, who 
think me extremely altered, tease me about 
my gravity, and torment Mr. Vfllars with ob- 
servations upon my dejection and falling away. 
The subject is no sooner started, than a deep 
gloom overspreads his venerable countenance, 
and he looks at me with a tenderness so me- 
lancholy, that I know not how to endure the 
consciousness of exciting it. 

Mrs. Selwyn, a lady of large fortune, who 
lives about three miles from Berry Hill, and who 
has always honored me with very distinguishing 
marks of regard, is going, in a short time, tb 
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Jfarisiot, and has proposed to Mr. Villars to tat* 
me with her, for the recovery of my health. 
He seemed very much distressed, whether to con- 
sent or refuse; but I, without any hesitation, 
warmly apposed the scheme, . protesting my health 
iaould no where he better than in this pure air. 
He had the goodness to. thank me for this readi- 
ness to stay with him: bathe it all goodness I Oh, 
that it were in my power to he, indeed* what in, 
the kindness of his heart he has called me, —the 
comfort of his age, and solace of his infirmities t 

Never do 1 wish to he again separated from 
him. If here I am grave, elsewhere I should 
he unhappy. In his presence, with a very little 
exertion, all the cheerfulness of my disposition 
seems ready to return; the benevolence of hia 
countenance reanimates; the harmony of his 
.temper composes, the purity of his character 
edifies me ! I owe to him every thing; and, far 
from finding my debt of gratitude a weight, the 
first pride, first pleasure of my life is the recollec- 
tion of the obligations conferred upon me by a 
goodness so unequalled. 

Once, indeed, I thought there existed another, 
— - who, when time had wintered o'er Jiie lochs, 
would have shone forth among his fellow-crea- 
tures, with the same brightness, of worth which 
dignifies my honored Mr. Villars; — a brightness^ 
,how superior in value to that which results from* 
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mere quickness of parts, wit, or imagination !— 
a brightness, which, not contented wkh merely 
diffusing smiles and gaining admiration from the 
sallies of the spirits, reflects- a real and a glorious 
lustre upon all mankind ! Oh, how great was my 
error! — how ill did I judge !— how cruelly ha v# 
I been deceived t % 

I will not go to Bristol, though Mrs. Selwyn is 
very urgent with me j — but 1 desire not to see 
any more of the world-, the few months I have 
already passed in it haye sufficed to give me a 
disgust even' to its name. . 

I hope, too; I shall see , Lord OrviHe no more ; 
accustomed, from my first knowledge of him, to 
regard him, as a being superior to hie race, his 
presence, perhaps, might banish my resentment, 
and I might forget his illconduct, — for oh, Maria! 
— I should not know how to see Lord OrvUk— 
and to think of displeasure ! 

As a sister, I Wed him,— I could have entrusted 
him with every thought of my heart, had he 
deigned to wish my confidence; so steady did 
I. think his honor, . so feminine his delicacy, and 
so amiable his nature ! I have a thousand times 
imagined that the whole study of his life, and 
whole purport of his reflections, tended solely to 
the good and happiness of others : — but I will talk, 
—write,— think of him no more I 

Adieu, my dear friend I 
* 4 
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tftTTKR XXIX. 

XYXXJNJL IN CONTIKTyAtfcMf* 



>Beryr Rill, Aagwt 10. 

YOU complain of toy ailelicey toy dear Mi* 
Mirran,— but what hav& I to write? Narratit* 
i&tt *0t oSfer/ ' AW d<K* a lifely kntgttttftm 
tfttppfy the deficiency.- I haW, towerer* at pre- 
Jem, Jnfficient matte? fdr a letter, i» rabtfeg 
a cotiVeWalioti I h*4 yetttfflty with Mr. Ti^ 
lars. 

Our breafe^ted bem Ihe a*>lt cheerMwe 
have had since my refOrH bifhe* ; and, wbrtn it 
wae <Jf«r, ho did n*t, oe> ui*eV retire to Lia 
/ftudy, hut <*mtin**d to o<wfitee with ne while 
1 Woiid, We might, pr*bflHy r barer toafcaed alt 
ikte mdrnhig tbue ftlciafcly* bit fcr l&tf entrance 
tf a farm**, wfcd tttfaifc to euHrit adffeft €0n« 
tenting *nfte ; <ton*felta altar* « Thtfp ' withdrew 
together into the evatdy. 

The moment I im ahme, my spirit* ft tad me ; 
the exertion whh wnief* f had supported them, 
had fatigued tfcjr mimf ; I flung away my work. 
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srnd leaning my arms on the table, -gave way to 
a train of disagreeable reflections, whiph, bursting 
from the restraint that had smothered them, filled 
me with unusual sadness- 

Thb was my situation, when, looking toward** 
the door, which was open,. I perceived M*. Vil- 
lars, who was earnestly regarding me. " Is 
.Farmer Smith gone, Sir?" cried I, hastily rising, 
and snatching up my work. 

t€ Don't let me disturb you," said he, gravely ;, 
u I wifl go again to my study . ,r 

" Will you, Sir? *— I was in hopes yon were 
coming to sit here." 

" In hopes! — and why, Evelina, should yo» 
tope it?"v 

This question was so unexpected, that I knew 
not how to answer it; but, as I saw he was 
moving away, I followed, and begged, him to 
return ► 

" No, my dear, no \" said he, with a forced 
smile, ",I only interrupt your meditations/' 

Again I knew not what to Say; and while I 
hesitated, he retired. My heart was with him, 
but I had not the courage to follow. The idea 
of an explanation, brought on in so serious a 
manner, "frightened me. I recollected the in - 
ference you had drawn from my uneasiness, and 
1 feared that he might make a similar inter- 
nretation~ 

% 5 
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Solitary and thoughtful, . I passed the rest of 
tbe morning in my own room. At dinner, I again 
attempted to be cheerful ; but Mr*. Villars himr 
aelf was grave, and I had not sufficient spirit 
to support a. conversation merely, by my own 
effort*. 

As soon as dinner was over he took a book, 
and I walked tathe window. I believe I remained 
near an hour in this situation. All my thoughts 
were directed to considering how I might dispel 
the doubts which I apprehended Mr. Vtllars had 
formed, without acknowledging a _ circumstance 
which 1 had suffered so much pain merely 
to conceal, put, while I was thus planning 
for the future, I forgot the present; and sa 
intent was I upon the subject which occupied 
me, that the strange appearance of my unusual 
inactivity and extreme tho^g^tfalness never oc- 
curred to me. But when, at last, I recollected 
myself and turned round, I saw that Mr. Vil- 
lars, who had parted with his hook, was whollj 
ejn grossed in attending to me. I started from my 
reverie, and, hardly knowing what I said, asked 
if he had been reading ? 

He paused a moment, and then replied, " Yes* 
my child; — a book that both afflicts and per- 
plexes me!" 

He means me, thought I; and therefore I 
made no answer. 
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« What if we read it together?"' continued 
he, " will you assist me to clear its obscurity?" 

I knew not what to say, but I sighed, in* 
voluntarily, from the bottom of my heart- He 
tfosej and,' approaching me, said, with emotion^ 
w My child, I can no longer be a silent witness 
of thy sorrow, — is- not ^/sorrow wy soiuow? 
— and ought 1 to be a stranger to the cause, 
when I so deeply sympathise in the effect ?" 
- " €ause,Sir !" cried I, greatly alarmed, " wha* 
cause? — I don't know, — I can't tell— I—" 

u Fear not," said he, kindly, il to unbosoms 
thyself to me, my dearest Evelina! open to me 
thy whole heart,— it can have no feelings for 
which I will not make allowance. Tell me, 
therefore, what it is that; thus afflicts us botbf 
and who knows but I may suggest some means 
of relief r ' 

" Tou are too, too* good/ 9 cried I, greatly 
embarrassed; " but indeed I know not what 
you mean." 

" I see*," said he, u it is painful to you to 
speak: suppose, then, I endeavour to save you 
by guessing?" 

u Impossible! impossible!" cried I, eagerly, 
u no one living eould ever guess, ever suppose — " 
I stopped abruptly-, for X then recollected I was 
acknowledging something was to be guessed : 
however, he noticed not my mistake. 

* G 
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" At least, let me try," answered lie, mildly; 
" perhaps I may be a better diviner than yo« 
imagine s if I goees every thing that is probable, 
surely I must approach near the real reason. 
Be tamest, then, my lovel and apeak without 
reserve, " d o e s not the country, afte* so much: 
gaiety, so much variety, d«e» it net appear in- 
sipid end tiresome?" 

" No, indeed! I love st mere than eve*; anel 
More than ever do I wish I had. never, never- 
quitted it!" 

« Oh, my child! that I had not permitted the 
journey i My judgment always opposed it, hut 
my resolution was not proof against persuasion.'* 

« I blush, indeed/' cried I> " to necoUece 
my earnestness; — but I hare been my owtt 



er 



J" 



" It is too late, now," answered he, "to re- 
lect upon mtseubjeot^ let us endeavour to avoid 
repentance for the time to coitie> and we shall 
not have erred without reaping some ittstructioo." 
Then seating himself, land mating me sit by him,, 
he •continued: " I ntnst now guess again; per- 
haps you regret the loss of those friends yon 
knew in toWn^— perhaps yon miss ifeeir society, 
and fear yon may see them nomore f -»-perhapo 
Lord QrviHe— " 

: I conld not keep my seat, but rising hastily* 
said, " Dear Sir, ask me nothing #o*e.I— to* 
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I have nothing to own, ^nothing to say,-*-my 
gravity ha* been merely accidental, and I can . 
give no- reason for it at all. Shall I fetch you 
another book?— o* will yon have this again?" 
For some minutes be was totally silent, and 
1 pretended to employ myself in looking for a 
hook: at last, with a deep sigh, " I see/' said 
he, " I see but too plainly, that though Evelina 
b returned,-— I hate lost my child !'* 

• " No, Sir, no! w cried I, inexpressibly shocked, 
" she is more yonr's than ever ! _ Without you,, 
the world wpuld be a desert to her, and life 
a burthen; — forgive her, then, and,— if you can, 
—condescend to be, once more, the confident 
Of ail her thoughts." 

" How highly I value, how greatly I wish for 
her confidence* returned he, u she cannot but 
know ; — yet to extort, to tear it from her, — my 
justice, my affection 4 , both revolt at the idea. 
I am sorry that I was so earnest with you; — 
leave me, my dear! leave me, and compose your- 
self; — we will meet again at teW 

* u Do yon then refuse to heat* me? y 

" .No, but I abhor to compel yon. 1 have 
long seefc tiiat-your thmd has been'm" at ease, 
and tame* has fargety -partaken of ^dor concern* 
1 forbore t6 <Juestion yooy fbrt hoped that time,, 
and absence from whatevei^xcited your uneasi*- 
hess, might test 'operate* in gftence* but, alafct 
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jour affliction seems only to augment, — joist 
kealth declines* — your look alters;; — oh, Evelinaf 
my aged heart bleeds to see the change !— -bleeds 
to behold the darling it had cherished, the prop 
& had reared for its support when bowed down 
by years and infirmities, sinking itself under the 
pressure ©fraternal grief! — singling to hide 
what it should seek to participate ! — But go, my 
dear! go to your own room,— we both want com- 
posure, and we will talk of this matter some other 
time." 

" Oh, Sir!" cried I, penetrated to the soul, 
" bid me not leave you L — think me not so lost 
to feeling, to gratitude — " 

" Not a word of that," interrupted he ; " it 
pains me- you should think upon, that subject,, 
-—pains me you should ever remember that you 
have not a natural,, an hereditary right to every 
thing within my power. I meant not to affect 
you thus, 1 — I hoped to have soothed you! — bul 
my anxiety betrayed me to an. urgency that has 
distressed you. Comfort yourself, my love! and 
doubt not but that time will stand your friend, 
and aH will end welL" 

. I burst into tears ; with difficulty had I so long 
restrained them; for my .hearty while it glowed 
with tenderness and : gratitude, was oppressed 
with a sense of its own umworthiness, " You 
a^e alii all goodness !" cried I, in a voice scarce 
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audible, " little as I deserve,— unable as Iarif 
io repay such kindness,— yet nay -whole soul 
feels — thanks yon for it!" •» 

'< " My dearest child/' cried he, " I cannot 
hear to see thy tears;— for my sake dry them* 
— such a sight is too much for me: think of that^ 
Evelina, and take comfort, I charge thee \" 
. " Say, then !" cried I, kneeling at his feet, 
u say, then, that you forgive me ! — that you pardon 
my reserve, — that you will again suffer me to 
tell you my most secret thoughts, and rely upon 
my promise never more to forfeit your confi- 
dence !— my. father I my protector !— my ever-* 
honored, ever-loved — my best and only friend ! 
—say you forgive your Evelina, and she. will 
study better to deserve your goodness!" 

He raised, he embraced me ; he called me his 
sole jay, his only earthly hope, and the child 
of his bosom ! He folded me to. his heart, and\ 
while I wept from the fulness of mine, with, 
words of sweetest kindness and consolation, he 
soothed and tranqnilised me* 

Dear to my remembrance will ever be that 

. moment,, when, banishing the reserve I had so* 

foolishly planned and so painfully supported, i 

was restored to the confidence of the best of 

men)- 

. When, at length, we, were again quietly and 
composedly seated by each other, and Mr. ViUarsr 
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waited for the explanation X had begged nun 
to bear, I found myself extremely embarrassed 
bow to introduce the subject which most lead 
to it. He saw my distress, and, with a kind- of 
benevolent pleasantry, asked me if I would let 
him guefahy more? I assented in silence. 

" Shall' I, then, go hack to where I left off?'' 

u If— -if you please j— I believe so>^" said I r 
stammering. 

" Well, then, my lore! I mink I was speak- 
ing of the regret it was natural you should feel 
upon quitting those from whom you had received 
civilky and kmdnessy with tor little certainty of 
ever seeing them again, or being able to return 
their good offices? These are circumstance* 
tbat afford hut melancholy reflections to young, 
minds; and the affectionate disposition of my 
Evelina, open to all social feelings, must be hurt 
more than usual by such considerations. — You 
are silent, my dear? — - Shall I name those whom 
I think most worthy die regret 1 speak of? — w* 
shall then see if our opinions coincide." 
. Still I said nothing, and he continued— 

u In your London journal, nobody appears in 
a more amtable^ a more respectable light, than 
Lord Ornnle \ and peAaps— *^-" 

u I knew what you would say/' cried I, hastily,. 
? and 1 have long feared where your -suspicions* 
would fell > but indeed, Sir, you are mistaken t 
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I >ha*e IjordOrtitte, ^be-is the*, last man' i» 

the wotM'tr* whoee favor J ahouid be psfeju-* 

Midi.M--.. .«» ./»i-. •/. # . * j 

" I stbppei -,<faHMt. Yfllats loAed HI ma witfc 

•deh inft^stt'pt'fett that my own* warmth made 

ritt ' fchrthv ' '" to* A*** Lord QraiUt" re- 

j««edlhe\ 

I eortd mate **• afcsweri hn* took from my 
pc*ket*b66lc, Are letter, and, gftriftg it «o him, 
*See, «p/* sa*r 1, •« how differently *e seme* 
ftttfecatt HtlkstAwri*!* 

He read k three times before he spoke $ awl 
theft said, " I ate so m«ch astonished, that I 
kft*«r not what t mad. When had 70a this 
letter?" 

I told him. Again he read it; and, after 
considering ki contents son* time, said, il I 
can fottt hut one conjecture concerning thia 
most extraordinary performance: he must cer- 
tainly haw been intoxicated -when he wrote it." 

* I*rd OffBle intoxicated!" repeated I; 
u once 1 tfcought hi*i a stranger to all hitem- 
pei*nee^-*fcul if is very possible, for I can 
beReve any thing now." 

« That a man who had behaved with so 
strict a regard to delicacy," continued Mr. Vil- 
lars, " and who, as far as occasion had allowed, 
manifested sentiments the most honorable, should 
thus insolently, thus wantonly!, insult a modest 
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young woman, in lib .perfect senses, 1 cannot 
think possible, j But, my. dear, you should have 
inclosed this letter in an . empty coyer, and. hatfe 
returned it W him again': sock a resentment 
would at once hacre became ymr character; and 
have git en hint afe opportunity, :m aom&ftneasore, 
of clearing his own. He could not well have 
read this letter the next morning, without Jieing 
sensible oC the impropriety of having written it/ 9 
f Oh Maria! why b*d not I this thought ?—! 
might then hare received some apology;, the 
mortification would (ken hare been hU, not 
wuiu. It is true, be could not have reinstated 
himself so highly in my opinion aa I had one* 
ignorantly placed him; since the, conviction of 
Sttch intemperance would have . kvelled him 
With the rest of his imperfect race , yet, my 
humbled pride might have been Consoled by 
bia acknowledgments. 

v Bm why should I*Uow myself to be humbled 
by a man who can suffer his reason to he thus 
abjectly debased, when I am exalted by one 
who knows no vice, a,nd- scarcely a failing,— 
but by hearsay? To think of his kindness, and 
reflect upjwfc his praises, migh$ animate and 
comfort ma even in the midst of afftiqtion* 
" Tour m4^^tiQn>" sa^d he, ." is {he result of 
virtue; you ftnejed Lord Orville was- without 
fault— -he ha4 Up appearance of infinite WQtr 



v Google 



FTXXINA. *5$ 

ihiness, and you supposed his character ac- 
corded with his appearance: guileless yourself, 
how could you prepare against the duplicity of 
another? Tour disappointment l»as hut heeit 
proportioned to your expectations, and you have 
chiefly owed its severity to the innocence which 
hid its approach < n 

I will hid these words dwell ever in mj 
memory, and they shall cheer, comfort, and 
enliven me ! This conversation, though ex- 
tremely affecting to me at the tfine it passed, 
has relieved my mind from much anxiety. Con- 
cealment, my dear Maria, is the foe of tranquil- 
ity : however I may err in future, I will never 
he disingenuous in acknowledging my errors* 
To you, and to Mr. Miliars, I vow an unre^ 
milting confidence. • . 

And yet, though I am mere at ease, I am 
far from well : I have heen some time writing 
this letter; hut I hope I shall send you, soon > 
% more cheerful one. 

. . Adieu, my sweet friend.-*-! intreat you not 
to acquaint even your dear mother with thi* 
affair ; Xord Orville is a favorite with her ; and 
why should I publish that he deserves not that 
honor? 
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KVHJOTA IK CONTINUATION, 

Bristol HotwelU, August a&» 

TOI7 will be again surprised, my dear Maria, 
at seeing whence I date my letter ; hat I have 
been *ery ill, and Mr. Villars was so much 
" alarmed, that he net only insisted upon my 
accompanying Mrs. Selwyn hither, hwt earnestly 
desired she would hasten her intended journey. 

We travelled very slowly, and I did not find 
myself so much fatigued as I expected* We are 
situated upon a most delightful spot ; the pros* 
pect is beautiful, the air pure, and the weather 
very favorable to invalids. I am already better, 
and I dtebC not but I shall soon be well; as 
well, in regard to mere health, as I wish to be. 

I cannot ^express the reluctance with which I 
parted front my revered Mr, Villars : it was not 
like that parting, which last April preceded my 
journey to Howard Grove, when, all expectation 
and hope, though I wept, I rejoiced; and though 
I sincerely grieved "to leave him, I yet wished 
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to be gone i the sorrow I now felt was unmixed 
with any Kvetier sensation ; expectation was 
vanished, and hope I had none !*—aH that I held 
most dear upon earth I quitted, and' that upon 
an errand to the success of which I was totally 
indifferent, — the reestabtishment of my heahh. 
Had it been to have seen my sweet Maria, or 
her dear mother, I shouM not hare repined. 

Mrs. Selwyn is very kind and attentive to 
me. She is extremely clever; her understanding, 
indeed, may he called masculine ; but, unfor- 
tunately, her manners deserve the same epithet; 
for, in studying to acquire the knowledge of 
the other sex, she has lost all the softness of 
her own. In regard to myself, however, as I 
have neither courage nor inclination to argue 
with her, I have never been personally hurt at 
her want of gentleness;— a virtue, which, never- 
theless, seems so essential a part of the female 
character, that I find myself more awkward 
and less at ease with a woman who wants it, 
than I do with a man. She is not a favorite 
with Mr. Villars, who has often been disgusted 
at her unmerciful propensity to satire : but his 
anxiety that I should try the effect of the Bristol 
waters, overcame his dislike of committing me 
to her care. Mrs. Clinton is also here; so' 
that I shall be as well attended as his utmost 
partiality could desire. 
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I will continue to write to you, my dear 
Miss Mirvan, with as much constancy as if I had 
no other correspondent; though, during my 
absence from Berry Hill, my letters may, per- 
haps, he shortened, on account of the minuteness 
of the journal which I must write to my beloved 
Mr. Villars: hut you, who know his expecta- 
tions, and how many ties hind me to fulfil them, 
will, 1 am sure, rather excuse any omission to 
yourself, than any negligence to him. 



SN9 QT THE SECOKn VOX-TOOE. 
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COLLECTION 

DES MEILLEURS ROMANS 

ANGLAIS, 

Format grand in-<* , imprimis sur papier t/elin* 



Chaque yolume om6 cPune jolie gravure d'aprea 
les dessins de M. Lafitte , peusionnaire de l'Ecole 
de Rome , et mBmbre de V Acad6mie de Florence^ 



PREMIERE SEME, 
CONTENANT 20 VOLUMES. 



Chaqotb ouyragesevendsipar&nent, a raisoa 
de 3 fr. le volume brocto; 
— - 4 fr. relte en batane racinea , area filets d'or ; 
— 5 fr. relie en veau marbr£, et dore sur tranche. 



N. B. Lee pereonnes qui desireront recepoir cee 
outrages jfraiu? de port par la poete, paieront a 
ration de 4 fr. ehafue volume broche. 
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LISTS DES OUVRAGES PUBLICS. 

The Vicar of Wakejielft, bj J)r/ goldsmith, 1 volume y 

broche. 3 fr. 

Louisa, or the Cottage on the Moor, by Mrs. Helme, 

i volume , broche. 5 fr. 

The Man of Feeling , by Mackenzie , l W. , brocRe. 3 fr. 
The Monk, bj Lewis, 3 volumes, broches* 9 fr. 

The Children of the Abbey, by Mrs. Regina Maria Roche. 

5 volumes, broehSs, ' j5 fir, 

A Simple Story, by Mrs. Inthbald, a iW. , 5r. 6 fr. 

The Mysteries of TJdolpiio,i>y Ann RadcHffe, S vol, br. lS fr. 
Evelina, or the History of a Yoong Lady's Entrance into 

the Woakl, >y4fc» Burner, 3 &>l L J>j^ .. 9 fr. 



Pour satisfaire a la demande de plusieurs ama- 
teurs, on en a fait imp rimer cent exemplaires sur 
papier velin satine j on y a joint les figures avant 
k lettre , tiroes -sewdement «u<w4*at ttomtae : ces 
exemplaires sont foiirnb^e^axnmenttf^rtonaes en. 
papier hnttant le maroqtfln , at a naoaati ,do 6 fr* 
le volume. Pew ces jstempiauM* flenkauaftt on eat 
oblige de souscrire , et de payer la totality en reti- 
ra^tJi^|M?ftn^4mlumes, 
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